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Students  Observe 
National  Week 


RECITALS,  CONCERTS 
FEATURES  OF  WEEK 


Music  Week  liras  been  fittingly  ob- 
served at  Brigham  Young  University 
by  special  musical  program  and  con- 
certs. 

Monday  morning  the  Provo  High 
•School  band  was  in  attendance  at  de- 
votional  and  gave  three  selections 
which  were  received  with  hearty  ap- 
plause  from  the  students.  The  same 
evening  a musical  concert  was  pre- 
sented  in  College  Hall. 

The  chorus  gave  as  special  music 
Wednesday  morning,  Schubert’s  “Ser- 
enade” and  “Holy  Night,”  with  Melba 
Dastrup  and  Ralph  Christensen  as  the 
soloists. 

The  music  department  presented  an 
hour’s  program  during  devotional  Fri 
day  morning.  The  program  was  of 
very  high  class  nature  and  a real 
musical  treat  to  every  one.  The  sex- 
tette from  “Lucia  di  Lammermoor, 
given  by  members  of  the  Choral  So 
ciety  was  especially  enjoyed  as  evi- 
denced by  the  applause  which  follow- 
ed it. 

The  following  numbers  were 
sented: 

Tennyson’s  Crossing  the  Bar,  Henry 

Holden  Huss B.  Y.  U.  Chorus 

Piano  solo,  Novelette  

Blanche  Webb 

Violin  solo,  Polonaise  Ellis 

From  the  Land  of  Sky  Blue  Waters 

Cadman 

Ladies’  Chorus 

Dawn  (from  Martha)  Flotow 

Sextette  (from  Lucia  di  Lammer- 

m00r)  — — Donizetti 

Choral  Society 

The  week  concluded  with  the  con- 
cert given  by  Young  University  Band 
in  Pioneer  Park  Sunday  atfernoon. 

Members  of  the  music  faculty  have 
acted  as  judges  for  various  musical 
contests  in  the  different  parts  of  the 
state  during  the  past  week. 

Y 


BANDMEN  PERFORM 
IN  SOUTHERN  UTAH 


‘Y’  Concert  Orchestra 
Young  Glee  Men  to 
Give  Last  Musical 


The  final  concert  of  the  “Y”  Con 
cert  Orchestra,  under  the  direction  of 
LeRoy  Robertson,  will  be  given  in 
College  Hall  Monday,  May  17,  at  8:15 
p.  m.  The  "Young  Glee  Men”  will 
assist,  this  being  their  initial  appear- 
ance. Both  organizations  are  now  at 
their  best,  states  the  director,  and  will 
please  the  audience  with  a delightful 
program  which  is  as  follows: 

1 

Triumphal  Marcfj,  from  Opera 

Aida  Verdi 

Vanity— Caprice  Jackson 

Valse  Brilliante  (by  request)  

Robertson 

Valse  1,  Valse  2 Coda 
Orchestra 
2. 

New  B.  Y.  U.  song — 

Night  of  Enchantment  Robertson 

Solo  by  Julius  Madsen 

Uncle  Ned  Foster 

“Y”  Glee  Men 

Good-Bye  Tosti 

“Y”  Glee  Men  and  Orchestra 
3 

Melodie  Frim( 

Woodland  Whispers  Czibulka 

Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  (Over- 

ture)  Nicolai 

Y 

ROLLING  PIN  DODGERS  TO 
GIVE  PARTY 


All  married  students  are  invited  to 
be  present  at  the  last  Rolling  Pin 
Dodger’s  party  of  the  season,  to  take 
place  on  Saturday,  May  15th.  Plans 
are  well  under  way  for  a most  suc- 
cessful affair. 

A.  N.  MERRILL  TALKS  TO 
GADUATE  SEMINAR 


Professor  Amos  N.-  Merrill  talked  at 
the  regular  meeting  of  the  Graduate 
Seminar  held  Monday,  May  10th.  His 
subject  was,  “The  Present  Status  of 
Vocational  Guidance.” 

Y 

COMING!  One  of  the  cleverest  and 
most  unique  events  of  the  year.  Col- 
lege Hall,  May  20th,  8 p.  m. 


ALMANAC 


Thursday,  May  13 

8:30  p.  m. — Alpha  Delta  Party — * 
Manavu  Amusement  Hall. 

12:30  p.  m. — Lunch  on  Lawn — Train- 
ing school 

8:00  p.  m. — Dance — Ladies’  Gym. 
Friday  May  14 
GIRLS’  DAY 

11:30  a.  m. — Program 

5:00  p.  m. — Reception 

6:00  p.  m. — Sport  Carnival 

9:00  p.  m. — Dance 

Saturday,  May  15 
Frosh  Lake  Party 

8:00  p.  m. — Married  Students  Club 
—Faculty  Room 

Monday,  May  17 

Tennis  Tournament — "Y”  vs.  U.  of  U. 
Salt  Lake  City. 

8:15  p.  m. — Orchestra  Concert — Col- 
lege Hall 

Tuesday,  May  18 

8:00  p.  m. — Recital,  J.  W.  McAllister 
— College  Hall 


“There  are  no  married  men  in  the 
band  when  they’re  ‘tripping’,”  so  stat- 
ed a member  of  the  group  who  re- 
cently returned  from  southern  Utah. 
But  if  a good  chaperone  should  send 
the  men  home  and  escort  the  ladies 
to  their  destination,  Dean  de  Jong 
proved  himself  capable  of  that  posi- 
tion. 

The  band  left  Provo  at  9 o’clock, 
Monday,  sober  and  seemingly  re- 
spectable. After  having  lunch  in 
Scipio,  they  gave  a concert  and  play- 
ed for  the  dance  in  which  “the  whole 
town”  participated. 

In  Delta  they  were  greeted  by 
former  Young  University  man  who 
took  charge  of  the  concert  and  dance 
which  they  gave  there  that  afternoon. 

The  banquet  given  the  band  mem- 
bers at  Holden  Tuesday  noon  was  a 
cleverly  executed  affair.  The  tables 
were  artistically  decorated  with  school 
colors  and  block  “Y’s”,  and  it  was  a 
real  banquet,  “The  best  meal  we  had 
on  the  trip.” 

Dean  Gerrit  de  Jong’s  career  as  a 
teacher  in  Beaver  secured  exordial 
hospitality  for  the  traveling  students. 

By  the  time  the  delegation  reached 
Parawan  all  sense  of  responsibility 
was  lost  and  an  interesting  escapade 
followed  which  can  be  appropriately 
described  only  by  band  members. 

At  Cedar  City  J.  Bentley  was  enter- 
ed in  the  track  meet  from  which'  he 
emerged  victorious. 

After  the  entertainment  in  Nephi 
Saturday,  the  group  returned  home  a 
“wiser  and  sadder  band.” 

Y 


‘CIRCUS  DAY’  EVENTS 
PRESENTED  BY  YOUNG 
TRAINING  SCHOOL 


Patrons  and  Business  Houses 
Contribute  to  Days  Activ- 
ities. 


WALTER  CLARK 
SELECTED  TO 
GIVE  ADDRESS 


FACULTY  SELECTS  W E L L- 
KNOWN  DEBATER  AFTE 
CONSIDERATION  OP  MANY 
SENIORS. 


Miss  M.  Summerhays 
Sings  With  Students 


The  idea  of  music  week  is  to  get 
America  to  sing,”  Miss  Summerhays 
told  her  audience  at  the  fourth  pro- 
gram of  Music  Week,  held  Thursday 
May  6th,  in  College  Hall. 

After  putting  her  audience  at  ease 
with  a warning  that  no  formality 
would  be  tolerated,  Miss  Summerhays 
g'ave  some  instructions  in  the  art  of 
singing. 

After  the  opening  numbers  of  the 
program,  the  audience  indulged 
some  community  singing.  Under  the 
able  leadership^  of  Miss  Summerhays 
everyone  seemed  to  enjoy  himself. 

Th  Booth-Olsen  String  Trio,  with 
Mrs.  Ralph  Booth  at  the  piano,  Ralph 
Booth  on  the  violin  and  Harvard  Ol- 
sen on  the  ’cello,  was  a highly  ap- 
preciated feature. 

Murray  K.  Roberts,  who  has  always 
been  a favorite  of  the  town  people, 
as  well  as  the  college  group,  thrilled 
the  audience  with  his  rich  voice  and 
excellent  rendition  of  his  songs. 

Another  popular  artist,  whose  splen- 
did voice  was  heard  Thursday  night, 
is  Marguerite  Jepperson.  Miss  Jep- 
person’s  big  voice  and  sympathetic 
interpretation  made  all  her  songs 
pleasing. 

The  complete  program  for  the  even- 
ing was: 

Country  Garden  Grainger 

Country  Dance  MacFadden 

Kathlyn  Parry 

Valse  Caprice  Lotli 

The  Story  of  a Rose  Lotli 

Serenata  Moszkowski 

Booth-Olsen  Stringed  Trio 

Friends  Julian  Edwards 

Murray  K.  Roberts 
Mrs.  Ralph  Booth,  accompanist 
Community  singing — led  by  Margaret 
Summerhays. 

Mrs.  Ralph  Booth  accompanist 

B Flat  Scherzo..... Chopin 

Beryl  Jackson 

The  Crying  of  the  Water  

Campbdl-Tipton 

The  Feast  of  the  Lanterns  *. 

GranviUe-Bantock 

Marguerite  Jepperson 
Lorin  Ricks,  accompanist 

Sylvia  Oley  Speaks 

Trade  Winds  Keel 

Sunset  Buck 

Murray  K.  Roberts 
Mrs.  Booth*  accompanist. 

Charity  Rossini 

Marguerite  Jepperson,  Virginia 
Wilstead,  Sadie  Howarth,  Grace 
Gates,  Maurine  Gammett,  Madge 
Peterson,  Norma  Bullock,  Sarah 
Dastrup,  Helen  Glazier. 

Y 

The  student  council  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Illinois  is  conducting  a refer- 
endum in  order  to  get  student  views 
on  a proposed  unlimited  cut  rule.  The 
rule  will  allow  students  who  have  high 
grade  averages  to  use  their  own  judg- 
ment about  cutting  classes. 


The  Michigan  debate  team  has  made 
arrangements  to  meet  eight  English 
and  one  Scotch  university  debate  team 
tour  that  takes  them  abroad  this 
month. 


The  three  survivors  of  the  class  of 
76  of  Oregon  Agricultural  College 
will  hold  a Golden  Jubilee  this  June 
on  the  occasion  of  their  fiftieth  grad- 
uation anniversary. 


A real  opportunity  to  see  a child’s 
program  will  be  given  on  Friday,  by 
the  training  school  of  Young  Univer- 
sity. A May  Festival,  with  numerous 
carnival  features  will  characterize  the 
event. 

The  program  will  begin  Thursday 
evening  when  a program  will  be  given 
by  the  children  for  the  patrons  and 
townspeople.  Wednesday ‘from  1:30 
to  2:30  the  program  will  be  repeated 
at  which  time  all  children  are  invited. 

One  of  the  outstanding  features  of 
the  day  is  the  luncheon  to  be  served 
from  12:30  to  1:30.  Mrs.  Eastmond, 
formerly  a teacher  at  Brigham  Young 
University,  is  in  charge  of  the  prepara- 
tions and  serving  of  the  luncheon. 
Mrs.  Eastmond  has  had  considerable 
experience  along  this  line  and  there 
is  no  question  that  it  will  be  especially 
good. 

The  luncheon  will  be  served  on  the 
lawn  in  cafeteria  style.  The  mothers 
are  cooperating  splendidly  with  the 
general  committee  to  help  put  it  over 
successfully. 

In  the  afternoon  the  time  will  be 
taken  up  partially  in  dancing  at  the 
Ladies’  Gym.  The  Training  School 
orchestra  will  furnish  the  music. 

Children  from  the  first  including 
the  fourth  grade  will  dance  from  1:30 
to  2:30.  The  fifth  grade  and  including 
all  of  the  children  on  up,  are  schedul- 
ed for  3:30  to  5:30.  A splendid  time 
is  promised  to  all. 

At  the  same  time  that  the  dance  is 
taking  place  there  will  be  girls’  and 
boy’s  sports  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Jeppson  and  Coach  Roberts 
and  some  of  their  physical  education 
students.  The  Provo  High  School 
Band  will  furnish  the  music  during 
the  sports. 

Refreshments  will  be  served  during 
the  day  in  booths  especially*  decorated 
for  the  occasion.  They  will  be  of 
various  kinds,  including  fishing  ponds, 
fortune  telling,  Indian  wigwam,  candy 
and  ice  cream  and  a cider,  apple  and 
soda-pop  tfooth. 

Various  organizations  and  business 
houses  'have  been  very  generous  in 
contributing  to  this  event.  The  Com- 
mercial Club  endorses  it  heartily,  and 
all  the  public  schools  are  cooperating 
in  helping  to  make  it  a success.  This 
is  considered  the  regular  field  day  and 
will  be  treated  as  such. 

Six  bands  in  town  has  offered  their 
services  in  playing  for  the  evening, 
which  offering  was  appreciated  by 
those  in  charge  of  the  affair.  They 
are  as  follows:  Marshall,  Murdock, 
Wilds,  Packard  Eight,  and  Provo 
High  School  band,  and  the  Imperial 
Orchestra. 

Among  the  business  houses  who 
have  contributed  are:  J.  G.  McDonald. 
Ostlers,  Startups,  and  the  Utah  Coun- 
ty Dairy,  Dixon-Taylor-Russell,  Tay- 
lor Brothers,  Alpine  Ice  Cream  Co., 
and  the  Edgewood  Dairy.  It  is  ex- 
pected that  contributions  will  yet  be 
received  from  other  business  estab 
lishments. 

The  extensive  work  required  to  put 
over  this  affair  will  be  lightened  by 
the  teachers  in  training  who  are  prov- 
ing valuable  aids  to  the  teachers. 

The  proceeds  of  the  festival  will  as- 
sist in  supplying  better  equipment  for 
the  training  school.  All  children  are 
reminded  to  bring  their  nickels  and 
dimes  in  order  to  purchase  t'he  fun 
which  is  theirs  during  the  day. 

Many  mothers  will  be  present  at 
the  Sport  Carnival  given  by  the  Uni- 
versity students,  and  all  girls  are  ad- 
vised to  buy  their  mother’s  dinner  at 
the  training  school  luncheon.  Much 
time  will  be  saved  by  bringing  them 
here  rather  than  walking  to  town. 

Everyone  has  the  privilege  of  tak- 
ing part 'in  everything  offered  during 
this  day.  Don’t  miss  this  big  oppor- 
tunity. 

Y 


Walter  E.  Clark  'has  been  chosen 
by  the  faculty  to  represent  the  Senior 
class  in  the  commencement  address. 
Mr.  Clark  has  a high  scholastic  re- 
cord and  also  a long  line  of  participa 
tion  in  activities.  He  is  one  of  the 
outstanding  debaters  of  our  school. 
Y 

Partridge  Chosen 

“Y”  Representative 


Of  the  five  contestants  who  compet- 
ed last  Wednesday  to  represent  Brig- 
ham Young  University  in  the  second 
annual  contest  of  the  Rocky  Moun- 
tain Oratorical  League,  De  Alton 
Partridge  was  given  the  decision.  The 
other  contestants  were,  Marie  Hack- 
ing, Mary  Parkinson,  Carl  Glazier  and 
Glenn  Rowe. 

The  contest  will  be  held  here  May 
14.  Six  other  universities  comprising 
the  league  will  send  representatives  to 
participate.  The  Montana  State  Uni- 
versity was  the  winner  of  this  contest 
last  year.  Asel  Lambert  represented 
Young  University. 


Noted  Harvard  Man 
Addresses  Students 
In  Wed.  Exercises 


Commerce  Students 
Visit  Salt  Lake 
Business  Houses 


Dean  H.  V.  Hoyt’s  class  in  cost  ac- 
counting spent  Thursday  and  Friday 
of  last  week  in  Salt  Lake  City.  While 
there  they  visited  the  larger  depart- 
ment stores  and  manufacturing 
plants,  and  examined  the  systems  of 
book-keeping  and  accounting  which 
they  employ. 

-Y 

A UNIVERSITY  BUILDS 


All  men  are  bad,  some  only  seem 
to  be  better  than  others. 


American  University  at  Washington 
D.  C.,  is  building  the  Battelle  Memori- 
al Library  for  the  College  of  Liberal 
Arts,  immediately  adjoining  the  Wo- 
men’s Residence  Hall  and  facing  the 
Hurst  College  of  History.  Of  mod- 
ern classic  architecture,  constructed  of 
reinforced  concrete  and  hollow  tile,  it 
will  be  ready  for  use  by  the  opening 
of  the  academic  year  1926. 

American  University  students  have 
access  to  the  Library  of  Congress; 
Smithsonian  Institution  and  all  the 
records  and  resources  that  Washing- 
ton affords.  Yet  the  possession  of  its 
own  library  is  of  much  importance  to 
the  students  now  registered  from 
twenty-two  states  and  two  foreign 
countries.  -> 


Professor  William  M.  Davis  of 
Harvard  University,  noted  geologist, 
geographer  and  meteorologist,  was 
the  special  lecturer  in  devotional  last 
Wednesday  morning.  He  spoke 
the  subject,  “Natural  History  of 
Goodness.” 

Two  views  of  goodness  were  given 
first,  that  man  was  created  good,  and 
badness  came  later;  second,  that  good- 
ness came  through  the  gradual 
quisition  of  mankind  through  long 
ages.  His  lecture  was  delivered  from 
the  latter  point  of  view.  Goodness 
was  referred  to  by  the  speaker  a5 
something  more  than  mere  abstrac- 
tion, something  real,  complete  and 
fitting. 

He  gave  many  illustrations  of  types 
of  goodness,  drawing  from  the  simpler 
forms  of  life  such  as  wasps,  birds, 
and  bringing  his  example  up  to 
man. 

“Facts  are  over  whelmingly  in  favor 
of  evolution,”  he  declared;  “but  it  is 
too  often  regarded  only  from  the 
physical  rather  than  the  mental  and 
ethical  point  of  view.” 

The  Old  Testament  was  cited  by 
Professor  Davis  as  one  of  the  best 
sources  of  information  concerning 
humanity.  Here  we  find  an  advance 
in  goodness  and  indications  of  pro- 
gressive  goodness  from  the  old  time 
fear  and  punishment  to  love  and  for-- 
gfveness.  The  speaker,  in  conclusion, 
expressed  hope  and  encouragement 
for  future  progress  based  on  past  ad- 
vancement; an  ideal  of  greater  good- 
ness toward  which  we  can  aspire  and 
work. 

Y — 

Harvard  Professor 
Gives  Lectures  To 
Classes  and  Faculty 


W.  M.  Davis,  professor  at  Harvard 
University  gave  a series  of  lectures  to 
the  classe  in  Structural  Geology  and 
Geology  of  the  United  States,  during 
the  week  of  May  third  to  eighth. 

In  the  first  named  class  he  discussed 
theories  of  mountain  building,  isostasy, 
deformation  and  his  own  theory  of 
under-drag. 

The  second  group  have  been  study- 
ing the  geology  of  Utah  and  the  Basin 
Ranges.  This  is  a topic  to  which 
Professor  Davis  has  given  much  at- 
tention and  research,  and  he  brought 
to  the  clsss  a great  fiund  of  first-hand 
information.  His  Wednesday  on 
types  of  falsing  and  erosion  was  il- 
lustrated with  lantern  slides,  the  talk 
on  Friday  dealt  chiefly  with  the 
criteria  for  identifying  the  structural 
features  of  the  Basin  province. 

Friday,  May  7th,  he  addressed  the 
Faculty  Science  Club  on  “The  Faith 
of  Reverent  Science,”  a theme  which 
he  handled  in  his  usual  charming 
manner.  His  keen  insight  and  whole- 
some philosophy  showed  to  advantage 
in  his  treatment  of  this  subject. 

Saturday,  May  8th,  he  accompanied 
the  structural  geology  class  on  a field 
trip  to  study  the  Goshen  range,  a 
most  delightful  and  profitable  excur- 
sion. 

It  is  seldom  that  a man  of  the 
caliber  of  Professor  Davis  comes  to 
us  this  way.  His  travel  throughout 
the  world  has  given  him  a point  of 
view  and  a breadth  of  experience  that 
are  unusually  stimulating,  and  of  in- 
estimable value  to  all,  but  most  es- 
pecially to  those  engaged  in  earth 
science. 

It  is  hoped  that  we  may  again  have 
the  pleasure  of  association  with  him. 

Y 

FORMER  STUDENT  IS 

PRACTICING  LAW  IN 

WASHINGTON  D.  C. 


CUSS  PRESIDENTS 
ELECTED  FDR  ’26- ’27 
IN  MONDAY  MEETING 


W.  Clark  Proclaimed  Senior 
Leader  by  Acclamation; 
Frosh  Deadlocked. 


In  the  class  meetings  held  on  Mon- 
day, class  presidents  were  elected  for 
the  coming  school  year.  Much  com- 
petition characterized  the  selection  of 
the  right  person  for  this  position. 

Willard  Clark  was  elected  president 
of  the  Senior  class.  He  was  the  only 
nominee  and  was  elected  by  acclama- 
tion. Mr.  Clark  has  proven  his  cap- 
ability for  this  position  and  the  class 
is  assured  a successful  year. 

For  Junior  president  William  Ed- 
wards was  elected  by  a large  majority. 
The  other  men  nominated  for  presi- 
dent were  Reed  Porter,  LeGrande  An- 
derson and  Kenneth  Handley. 

The  Freshmen  as  yet  have  not  fully 
decided  upon  their  officer. 

Votes  for  John  Allen  and  Max 
Thomas  made  a dead-lock  which  must 
be  removed. 

Y 

Hilda  Miller  Wins 
Short  Story  Contest 


Annual  Girls’  Day 
Featured  at  Young 


WOMEN  ENTERTAIN 
FRIDAY  MORNING 


The  short  story  contest,  a feature 
of  Girls’  Day,  was  won  by  Miss  Hilda 
Miller.  “The  Dawn  ot  the  Midnight 
Hour”  was  the  name  of  the  prize- 
winning story. 

Other  contestants  were  Jennie  May 
Edler  and  Margaret  Johnson. 

The  judges  of  the  contest  were, 
Mrs.  Maud  D.  Markham,  and  Myrtie 
Jensen. 

Y 

Training  School 
Boys  Entertain 
‘Y’  Student  Body 


A unique  feature  of  Monday’s  as- 
sembly was  a boy’s  chorus  made  up 
of  members  of  the  third  and  fourtf: 
grades  of  the  training  school.  Led  by 
Professor  J.  W.  McAllister,  they 
gave  several  selections  including  the 
college  song. 

President  Brimhall  gave  the  regular 
four  minute  talk  which  completed  a 
series  of  such  short  talks  on  the  sub- 
ject of  “Mormonism.” 

Class  meetings  were  held  in  the 
designated  places. 

Y 

Postponement  Week’ 
Fittingly  Observed 


Word  has  been  received  that  Mr. 
Ellis  N.  Slack,  former  “Y”  student, 
has  formed  a partnership  with  Byron 
G.  Carson  and  is  practicing  law  in 
Washington,  D.  C.  — 

There  are  but  two  kinds  of  men; 
those  that  love  us  and  those  that 
think  they  don’t. 


Last  week  was  set  aside  by  the 
weather  man,  as  “postponement  week.” 
Practically  everything  that  was  sched- 
uled for  the  week  end  had  to  be  post- 
poned on  account  of  inclement 
weather. 

The  Juniors,  though  conditions 
were  most  favorable  for  an  “Ark 
voyage”  on  the  lake,  decided  to  remain 
at  home  and  practice  their  acquatic 
sports  in  the  streets  o Provo,  or  to 
make  themselves  useful  as  well  . as 

uniors,  and  thereby  gain  honor  and 
glory  as  volunteer  life  guards. 

The  Hobo  convention  that  was  to 
be  held  at  Edgewood,  last  Friday  had 
to  be  deferred  to  a later  and  not  yet 
definite  date.  The  reason  for  this 
was  due  to  the  heavy  rain  that  fell 
the  intermountain  states  last  week. 
Tracks  were  washed  out  in  several 
places,  making  track  walking  impos- 
sible, and  several  of  the  most  eminent 
delegates  were  unable  to  get  here  for 
the  big  annual  event. 

The  Typest  Club  felt  themselves  un- 
able to  hold  a bon  fire  party  on  Uni- 

ersjty  Hill,  because  of  the  flood. 

Even  the  papas  and  mamas  of  the 

rosh  and  Sophs  kept  them  home  to 
keep  them  dry. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  weather  breaks 
in  order  that  these  great  events  will 
not  be  “postponed”  until  next  year. 

— 1 Y 

One  of  the  most  popular  phases  of 
the  graphic  art  seems  at  present  to 
be  illustration.  Miss  Effie  Bundersen, 
one  of  the  Banyan  staff  artists,  does 
some  excellent  work  in  this  line.  Miss 
Bundersen,  it  is  said  by  Professor 
Eastmond,  possesses  a marked  natural 
ability. 

Scenes  of  the  campus  are  being  suc- 
cessfully used  by  Genevieve  Huish  in 
some  very  interesting  studies. 

Another  phase  of  commercial  art  is 
being  investigated  by  Zoe  Hansen, 
who  seems  to  be  especially  interested 
in  lettering  and  advertising  arrange- 
ment. The  work  Miss  Hansen  does 
in  this  department  is  very  interesting. 

An  unusually  ambitious  student, 
Miss  Alice  Egbert,  is  mastering  the 
processes  «of  illustration.  She  has 
worked  out  some  pleasing  studies. 

Another  student  who  finds  an  in- 
spiration on  the  campus  is  Lucretia 
Ashby,  a new  student.  Miss  Ashby 
comes  to  us  with  a fresh  enthusiasm 
and  high  ability  in  her  work. 


In  Iowa  State  College  some  women 
are  signing  a compact  pledging  them- 
selves not  to  have  a hair  cut  before 
September  1,  1926.  Any  girl  who 
breaks  this  pledge  is  fined  $10.00. 


The  first  event  of  Girls’  Day  will  be 
the  program  given  under  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Associated  Women  Stu- 
dents, Friday  morning.  This  prom- 
ises to  be  a good  beginning  for  the 
day  as  the  best  talent  to  be  obtained 
will  be  displayed. 

A varied  and  entertaining  program 
has  been  worked  out,  and  will  be  pre- 
sented in  the  devotional  hour. 

“Y”  girls  will  have  charge  of  the 
program  and  only  girls  will  appear  in 
the  performance.  The  fellows  of  the 
institution  and  all  mothers  of  the  girls, 
will  be  guests  of  the  girls  during  the 
program  and  the  remainder  of  the  day. 

Following  is  the  program  as 
ranged. 

Trio,  ..Norma  Jensen,  Esther  Hamil- 
ton, Theora  Johnson 

Prayer  Leda  Thompson 

Welcome  Speedhi  Libbie  Cook 

Vocal  Solo  Marguerite  Jepperson 

Reading  Mary  Wooley 

Presentation  of  Medal  to  Story  Win- 
ner by  Mrs.  Elsie  C.  Carroll. 

Musical  Sketch  Sadie  Howarth, 

Madge  Peterson,  Maurine  Gam- 
mett, (under  the  direction  of  Miss 
Margaret  Summerhays). 
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Mother’s  Reception 
Will  be  Motif  of 
Afternoon  Events 


450  PARTICIPATE 
IN  SPORT  CARNIVAL 


A reception  for  the  mothers  will  be 
held  Friday  afternoon  on  Temple 
Hill,  as  a part  of  the  regul&r  Girls’ 
Day  activities.  Dean  Smart,  Libbie 
Cook,  Esther  Eggertsen  and  Lois 
Bowen  will  be  in  the  receiving  line. 

Special  bouquets  will  be  sold  so  that 
during  the  day  the  girls  may  purchase 
one  for  their  mother. 

The  purpose,  as  stated,  is  to  enable 
the  women  of  the  institution  to  get 
better  acquainted  with  the  “other  girl’s 
mother.”  Girls  are  urged  to  bring 
their  ^mothers  or  their  landladies. 

Japanese  Ball 

Culminates  Day 


A dance  in  the  Ladies’  Gymnasium 
Friday  evening  will  be  the  culminat- 
ing feature  of  the  Girls’  Day  events. 

The  Japanese  idea  is  to  be  develop- 
ed as  a motif  for  decorations,  pro- 
grams and  features.  Committees  have 
been  appointed  and  have  all  prepara- 
tions well  under  way. 

Mary  Parkinson  is  chairman  of 
committees  for  the  dance,  Gwen  Prior 
is  in  charge  of  decoratons,  programs 
are  arranged  by  Alberta  Johns  vi. 

Breinholt-rDastrup  and  their 
chestra  will  furnish  the  music  for  the 
occasion. 

Delicious  refreshments  will  be  serv- 
ed by  dainty  Japanese  maids. 

Y 

Master  of  Science 

.Thesis  Completed 


A.  C.  Lambert  has  completed  his 
Master  of  Science  thesis.  The  sub- 
ject of  'his  research  is  “The  Propor- 
tional Distribution  of  Money  Among 
the  Various  Items  of  the  School 
Budget  in  Certain  Counties  and  Dis- 
tricts in  the  State  of  Utah.” 

Mr.  Lambert  has  been  studying 
for  nearly  a year. 

Y 

ART  NOTES 


Decorations  for  the  Girls’  Day  Ball 
are  being  worked  out  by  Professor  E. 
H.  EastmOnd’s  classes  in  normal  art 
and  water  color.  Gwen  Prior  is  work- 
ing as  chairman  of  the  committee. 

Some  of  the  groups  in  the  Train- 
ing School  Carnival  are  clothed  in 
costumes  designed  and  executed  by 
Professor  Eastmond’s  class  of  cos- 
tume design. 

A type  of  work  interesting  to  every- 
one is  being  done  this  quarter  by  Pro- 
fessor Eastmond’s  design  classes.  The 
girls  of  these  classes  are  working  in 
Tye-and-Dye  and  Batik.  Original  de- 
signs applied  on  scarfs,  handkerchiefs 
and  other  accessories  of  dress  form 
the  bases  of  the  work. 

Decorative  landscape,  after  the 
Japanese  inspiration  is  the  motif 
around  which  Professor  Eastmond’s 
students  in  water  color  are  now 
working.  After  an  intensive  study  of 
Japanese  paintings  and  wood-block 
prints,  the  class  is  applying  the  study 
to  direct  work  from  nature. 

The  striving  young  artists  of  the 
class  are:  Jennie  Jorgensen,  Zelma 
Wheeler,  Effie  Bundersen,  Esther 
Hamilton,  Jennie  Edler,  Gwen  Prior 
and  Evadean  Crosby. 

Some  very  good  studies  have  been 
obtained  by  Effie  Berry,  who  is  also 
inspired  by  the  “plant.” 

Y 

The  editorial  columns  of  the  stu- 
dent paper  at  Louisiana  State  Univer- 
sity have  been  left  blank  recently  as 

mute  protest  of  the  censorship  im- 
posed upon  the  paper  by  the  president 
of  the  school. 


The  physical  education  department 
of  Young,  assisted  by  the  women’s 
athletic  association,  have  elaborate 
plans  under  way  for  the  sport  carniv- 
al which  is  to  be  the  special  feature 
of  Girls’  Day. 

The  carnival  this  year,  stated  M'iss 
Wilma  Jeppson,  is  to  show  the  patrons 
and  friends  of  the  school  just  what 
the  institution  offers  a girl  in  sports. 

There  are  sixteen  sports  fostered  at 
Young  for  women.  Surely  there  will 
be  one  of  the  many  activities  listed 
which  will  appeal  to  any  girl.  The 
following  sports  are  rapidly  gaining 
popularity  at  Young:  Hiking,  swim- 
ming, track,  dancing,  folk  dancing, 
ball  room  dancing  and  aesthetic  danc- 
ing, archery,  horseback  riding,  tennis, 
baseball,  volley  ball,  catch  ball,  basket 
ball,  hockey,  fencing,  and  general 
gymnastics. 

Each  of  these  sports  will  be  rep- 
resented in  the  Girls’  Day  Carnival. 
There  will  be  about  four  hundred  and 
fifty  people  participating,  and  the  ma- 
jority of  them  will  be  girls  of  the 
school. 

The  training  school,  junior  and 
senior  high  school  and  the  college 
women  will  all  be  represented. 

Pport  Carnival  Program. 

May  pole  dance,  training  school  and 
Junior  High  School. 

Mass  March,  forming  letter  “S”. 

Athletic  song,  group. 

Tennis  drill,  directed  by  Kathleen 
Parry. 

Basketball  drill,  directed  by  Jessie 
Clark. 

Riding  drill,  directed  by  Mildred 
Lewis. 

Hockey  drill,  directed  by  Esther  Eg- 
gertsen and  Joe  Dugal. 

Swimming  drill,  directed  by  Lucv 
Bee. 

Fencing  drill,  directed  by  Tess 
Hines. 

Track  drill,  directed  by  Arthel  Mor- 
gan. 

Baseball  drill,  directed  by  Esther 
Eggertsen  qnd  Joe  Dougal. 

Archery  drill,  directed  by  Mildred 
Lewis. 

Gymnastics,  directed  by  Nina  Huish 

Folk  and  Gymnastic  dancing,  di- 
rected by  Lois  Bowen  and  Florence 
Adams. 

Dahl  dance,  directed  by  Coach  E. 
L.  Roberts. 

Old  man  dance,  directed  by  Coach 
Roberts. 

Hiking  demonstration, 

Aesthetic  dancing,  directed  by  Miss 
Mildred  Lewis. 

Sport  activities  in  mass  formation 
of  “Y.” 

College  Song. 

Tableau. 
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Professor  Discusses 
Utah’s  Relative 
Educational  Rank 


Education  is  a complex  process 
not  easily  measured,”  stated  M.  Wil- 
ford  Poulson,  professor  of  psychology 
at  Young  Universtiy  in  his  talk  on 
“Utah’s  Relative  Standing  in  Educa- 
tion.” This  was  a special  report  given 
before  the  Graduate  Seminar. 

‘Except  as  a mere  opinion  any 
statement  which  says  that  Utah  ranks 
first  or  third  or  tenth  or  even  forty- 
eighth  among  the  states  in  education 
is  more  or  less  absurd  unless  we  care- 
ully  qualify  the  statement  to  refer  to 
some  objectively  measurable  aspect  or 
group  of  aspects  in  education.” 

The  Ayres  index  number  for  state 
school  systems  devised  a few  years 
ago,  reflects  “important  educational 
conditions  and  tendencies  having  to 
do  particularly  with  school  attendance 
and  expenditures.” 

It  is  only  relatively  reliable  and 
takes  little  or  no  account  of  such  im- 
portant phases  of  public  education  as 
the  legal  basis  of  the  system,  its  or- 
ganization, teaching  staff,  etc.” 

In  the  1924  revision  of  the  Ayres 
index  number,  Utah  ranks  about 
twenty-fourth.  This  measures  quan- 
tity rather  than  quality  of  education. 

In  conclusion,  the  speaker  stated, 
It  is  possible  that  boasting  about 
high  standing  in  education  is  now 
becoming  a menace  to  Utah.” 

One  hundred  dollars  in  prizes  are  to 
be  distributed  during  the  spring  term 
among  the  news  and  business  staff 
members  of  the  Oregon  Emerald  who 
show  themselves  best  fitted  for  their 
positions. 


That  a man  should  have  an  income 
of  at  least  $2,200  before  he  marries, 
is  the  opinion  of  women  students  in 
the  department  of  sociology  at  Den- 
ver University. 

MASK  CLUB 


“The  Show-Off,”  a three  act  com- 
edy, written  by  George  Kelly  is  to  be 
read  by  Gail  Plummer  in  the  Little 
Theatre  at  7:00  o’clock  tonight. 

‘The  Show-Off”  is  a typically  mod- 
ern play.  Pretentiousness  of  the  new- 
ly married  man  as  against  realistic 
attitude  of  his  mother-in-law  is  the 
major  theme. 
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GREETINGS 


It  is  a pleasure  on  this  annual  Girls'  Day 
to  greet  the  largest  group  of  college  women 
that  has  ever  been  assembled  at  Brigham 
Young  University.  The  pleasure  is  enhanced 


by  my  knowledge  of  their  high  ideals  and 
their  ' womanly  virtues.  There  are  larger 
groups  of  college  women  but  I am  sure  there 
are  none  better.  However,  every  individual 
is  confronted  with  the  varied  problems  of  life, 
and  if  1 might  be  permitted  to  indulge  a word 
of  advice  on  this  day,  it  is  this:  Trust  your 

mothers.  While  the  present  generation  is  liv- 
ing in  a different  world  from  that  of  their  par- 
ents, the  fundamental  problems  of  life  are  the 
same.  As  a rule  there  is  no  individual  who  can 
be  trusted  to  advise  you  as  well  in  the  impor- 
tance of  love,  marriage  and  work,  as  your 
mother.  Trust  her  and  seek  her  help  always. 

. — Mrs.  Smart. 
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WE  WOMEN 


The  men  of  this  school  are  nevei  referred 
to  as  “boys  or  gentlemen.”  This  school  is  out 
in  the  West  where  “men  are  men”,  whether 
they  are  gentlemen  or  not. 

' It  has  long  been  the  desire  of  the  woman 
students  to  be  recognized  as  women,  rather 
than  ladies,  girls  or  any  other  appelcation  men 


Doris  must  have 


are  pleased  to  tack  on. 
We  are  WOMEN. ' 


re  arc  vvtJMb-n,  The  adult  female  of  the 
species ; the  state  of  being  a woman  is  our  dis- 
tinguishing characteristic.  We  have  been 
girls,  we  do  possess  womanly  qualities 
which  will  forever  entitle  us  to  the  role  of 
lady,  but,  first,  last,  and  always  we  ape— 
WOMEN! 


The  Dawn  of  The  Midnight  Hour 


Prize  Story  by  Hilda  Miller 


Inside  the  main  room  of  a typical 
pioneer  log  hut,  all  was  quiet. 

In  each  of  the  four  corners  a wan 
ghostly  light  flickered  which  came 
from  a small  home-made  wax  candle. 
The  log  in  the  fire  place  had  been  al- 
lowed to  die  out,  for  the  evening  was 
warm,  although  it  was  late  in  October. 

In  one  corner  a board  had  been 
nailed,  upon  which  stood  an  old- 
fashioned  clock  which  Anna  Preston 
had  brought  with  her  across  the 
plains.  Its  dull-gold  hands  now 
pointed  to  a quarter  of  nine.  To  the 
side  of  it  the  rest  of  the  furniture 
looked  old  and  shabby.  There  was 
also  a roughly-hewn  table  which  had 
been  made  by  Anna’s  husband  when 
they  first  arrived  in  the  valley  of  In- 
dians and  sage  brush  two  years  previ- 
ous. There  were  also  a number  of 
chairs  that  had  been  hurredly  made  at 
the  same  time. 

At  one  side  of  the  room  was  a four- 
poster  bed  upon  which  Doris,  Anna  s 
tight-year-old  daughter  lay  in  an 
tense  fever.  She  had  been  ill  for  over 
a week.  The  last  three  days  she  had 
been  extremely  low,  and  in  spite  of  all 
that  had  been  done,  she  had  failed  to 
improve.  All  day  long  she  had  been 
restless,  but  had  finally  dropped  off 
to  sleep,  and  all  day  long  Anna  had 
watched  over  her  anxiously.  Norenc, 
her  scventcen-year-old  daughter,  had 
been  ever  ready  to  help,  but  Mrs. 
Preston  was  tired  and  she  wanted  to 
rest. 

At  one  time  mother  and  daughter 
could  have  been  mistaken  for  sisters, 
but  not  tonight.  Her  dark  eyes,  which 
once  flashed  courageously  were  now 
weary  and  dull-  Her  black  hair  was 
now  tinged  with  gray.  Her  once, 
smooth  cheeks  were  wrinkled  with 
lines  of  sadness  and  bitterness.  ^ es, 
there  were  lines  of  bitterness.  They, 
could  not  help  but  be  there  for  her 
very  soul  was  filled  with  sadness  and 
harshness. 

Two  years  ago  when  she  and  her 
husband  and  two  children  had  arrived 
in  Salt  Lake  valley  they  had  been  very 
happy,  so  extremely  happy,  in  fact, 
that  perhaps  it  was  not  meant  that  it 
should  last  long.  They  had  been 
willing  to  sacrifice  everything  and  to 
work  together  to  build  up  their  little 
western  home,  and  then  in  one  year 
husband  and  daddy  had  been  snatched 
from  them.  At  first  she  had  born  it 
bravely,  fully  trusting  in  the  Lord, 
but  as  time  went  on  and  her  burdens 
became  heavier  than  she  could  bear, 
her  faith  waned  and  in  place  of  sin 
cere  trust  there  -was  a spirit  of  resent 
ment.  For  months  she  had  forbidden 
Doris  and  Norcne  to  pray,  saying 
"It  wouldn’t  help  matters  anyhow;1 
and  now  that  Doris  was  ill  she  had 
crowded  out  the  little  comfort  she 
might  have  received  from  her  friends, 
and  had  even  flatly  refused  to  listen 
to  the  comforting  words  of  the  Elders. 

“It  won’t  do  any  good  to  have  them 
coihc,”  she  said  the  words  in  utter 
bitterness.  "Didn’t  we  have  them  for 
your  father;  didn’t  we  pray  for  him-, 
and  did  he  get  well?  No!  Just  as  iny 
hopes  and  faith  were  the  highest,  he 
was  taken  from  us,  and  as  each  mo- 
ment after  that  awful  midnight  hour 
passed  I realized  more  fully  that  I 
was  alone;  but  not  until  the  sun 
peered  at  us  over  the  top  of  that 
mountain,”  and  she  made  a gesture 
toward  the  east,  "starting  a new  day 
did  I know  that  I was  alone,  and  oh. 
so  alone.  God  is  unjust,  and  I sup- 
pose he  now  wants  my  little  girl;"  she 
laughed  hysterically.  Going  to  the 
door  she  flung  it  wide.  For  a moment 
she  stood  looking  out  into  the  cheer- 
less night,  then  she  was  gone,  the 
blackness  enveloping  her. 

For  a moment  Norene  remained 
motionless.  She  arose  slowly,  closed 
the  door,  and  again  took  her  place  by 
the  side  of  the  bed.  Her  eyes  filled 
with  sadness,  and  then  to  fear.  She 
felt  that  she  ceuld  bear  the  spirit 
within  the  house  no  longer.  She  want- 
ed to  be  comforted,  but  there  was  no 
one  to  go  to.  The  kind  old  Doctor 
had  been  good  to  her,  and  had  given 
her  some  words  of  cheer,  but  tonight 


he  had  left  shaking  his  head  sadly. 
She  wanted  to  cry,  but  no  tears  came. 
She  sat  rigid  and  stiff  in  the  rough 
chair  at  the  side  of  the  bed.  Gradual- 
ly, however,  her  body  relaxed  and  her 
head  dropped  slowly. 

About  the  little  flushed  face  on  the 
bed  black  curls  hung  limp  and  damp 
from  prespiration.  The  large  eyes 
moved  slowly  about,  finally  resting 
upon  her  sister.  At  sight  of  her  she 
tried  to  raise  her  head,  but  it  sank 
back  utterly  limp  and  helpless. 

"Sister,”  she  called  weakly.  “Sister.” 
Norene  sprang  noiselessly  to  her 
feet.  "Dear  little  Doris,  did  I drop  off 
to  sleep  and  forget  you.  What 
you  want,  dear?” 

Water.”  Her  throat  cracked  harsh- 
ly- 

"Here  it  is,  dear,"  and  Norene 
gently  lifted  her  head;  "a  nice  cool 
cupfull  right  from  our  little  bubbling 
spring,  it  ought  to  make  you  feci  bet- 
ter.” 

Doris  watched  her  place  the  cup  on 
the  table.  "Sister  don’t  leave  me,” 
she  pleaded,  "great  big  black  things 
keep  coming  after  me.” 

Of  course  I won’t,  sweetheart.  I’ll 
sit  here  by  you.  and  then  they’ll  go 
right  away.”  and  Norenc  began  gently 
rubbing  her  forehead. 

In  a few  moments  all  was  quiet, 
save  the  ticking  of  the  clock,  as  it.<\ 
pendulum  swung  in  measured  beats 
back  and  forth. 

"Sister!”  the  voice  was  filled  with 
intense  pain. 

“Yes,  Doris,”  she  whispered  softly. 
"I  wonder  if — I’ll — get  better?' 

“Of  course  you  will  dear,  of  course; 
you  will,”  and  Norenc  held  the  little 
fevered  hand  tightly. 

"I  wish  you’d  pray — for — me,”  she 
paused  for  breath. 

A freightened  look  came  Into  Nor- 
enc’s  eyes;  she  looked  about  her 
quickly,  half  rising  from  the  bed.  Her 
glance  having  satisfied  her,  she  sank 
slowly  back  again. 

"I  know — I’d  feel — better  if — you 
would.” 

"Of  course  I will,  dear;  I always 
pray  in  my  heart  for  you.” 
“Sometimes  it  seems  that  daddy  is 
alive  again  and  right  in  this  room 
kneeling  by  me,”  she  paused  a mo- 
ment, then  continued,  "and  praying 
for  me."  Her  eyelids  dropped  slowly. 

"Daddy?”  Norenc’s  head  fell  and 
the  tears  flowed  swiftly.  “I  only  wish 
he  were  here,  and  then  he  could  help 
me  pray.”  She  looked  at  her  little 
sister  who  had  fallen  into  a troubled 
sleep.  The  little  hands  * twitched 
nervously  as  they  lay  on  the  warm 
quilt.  "What  if  she  should  die?"  the 
mere  thought  frightened  her.  "and  be 
taken  from  her  like  her  daddy  had 
been."  A terrified  look  came  intq 
her  eyes. 

Suddenly  she  stood  erect.  She 
flung  her  head  and  arms  bftek-  Her 
eyes  flashed. 

"I  will  pray;  I’ll  break  the  com- 
mandment to  honor  my  parents. 
Mother  can’t  keep  me  from  it  any 
longer.  She’s  hardened  my  heart  and 
made  me  afraid  of  her.”  She  stood 
silently  for  a moment  breathing  rapid 
ly.  "Daddy,  daddy!"  The  tears  ran 
faster  and  faster,  "you’ve  been  watch 
ing  over  us.  I know.  I’ve  felt  your 
presence.  Help  me  to  be  strong.”  Hc» 
muscles  relaxed  and  she  sank  to  her 
knees.  Help  tnc  to  pray  as  we  used 
to;  give  me  faith  enough  to  bring  my 
little  sister  back  to  health  again."  For 
a moment  Doris  moved  restlessly 
about,  then  she  was  quiet  again.  Nor 
ene  continued  to  speak  to  her  troubl 
cd  soul  in  broken  whispers.  “If 
mother  would  only  rid  her  heart 
that  terrible  hardness;  if  she  would 
pray  once,  things  would  be  so  differ 
ent.  She  buried  her  head  in  the 
covers,  and  at  last  her  soul  found  re- 
lief in  tears  and  prayer. 

Suddenly  she  turned;  there  was 
someone  outside;  was  it  her  mother 
coming?  Her  peaceful  smile  changed 
to  one  of  horror,  but  for  only  a mo 
ment.  Her  first  impulse  was  to  get 
from  her  knees,  but  on  second  thought 
she  remained,  for  she  was  not  afraid 


anymore,  she  had  conquered  and  «hc 
would  let  her  mother  see  her  in  the 
attitude  of  prayer.  She  closed  her 
eyes  tightly  and  waited  breathlessly. 

There  was  a light  knock,  so  light 
that  Norene  did  not  hear  it,  and  then 
the  door  was  opened  slowly  by  Hal- 
ard  Nielsen,  a young  fellow  of  about 
twenty  years.  He  was  a native  of 
Norway,  but  for  a number  of  years 
had  lived  in  Eastern  America,  latci 
coming  west  with  his  parents  to  join 
the  Mormons  as  they  made  their  way 
across  the  plains.  He  was  a tall,  slen- 
der, fellow,  and  rather  feminine  look- 
ing, perhaps  he  appeared  .so  because 
of  his  light  fluffy  hair,  blue  eyes,  and 
extremely  rosy  checks. 

He  paused  for  a iqoiqent  in  the 
doorway  and  looked  fcndejrly,  fiajf 
anxiously,  and  with  surpr^p  tbc 
glossy-black  hair  of  the  girl  he  loved, 
With  bowed  head  he  waited  silently, 
but  she  did  not  stir. 

"Norene.”  He  whispered  the  name 
with  loving  tenderness. 

She  looked  up  quickly,  and  af  sigh 
of  him  a radiant  light  illuminated  ncr 
face. 


looked  at  Norene. 
felt  the  hesitation. 

Please,  Hal,  I know  I’ll  get  well  if 
you  only  will.” 

Norene  stood  staring  stransfixedly. 
She  began  speaking,  the  words  were 
said  in  a subdued  tone,  but  with  an 
air  of  determination. 

Yes,  Hal,  %she  must  be  administer- 
ed to.  If  a little  child  'has  so  much 
faith  as  she  has,  no  one  should  keep 
her  from  getting  well.  I’ve  wanted 
to  call  in  the  Elders  many  times,  but 
I’ve  had  such  a fearl  It’s  over  now, 
and  besides  you’re  here  with  me.” 

"Yes,  Norene,  I’m  here  with  you, 
and  I always  will  be.” 

"Sister!”  Her  small  body  shook 
violently. 

"Doris,  how  cold  you  are.  Hal,  see, 
she’s  shivering,  and  shaking.  What 
shall  I do?”  She  tucked  the  quilts 
about  her  snuggly.  "Please  make  up 
a fire  for  me,  and  I’ll  heat  some  ot 
this  herb  tea;  perhaps  she’ll  feel  bet 
ter  then.” 

The  partly  burned  log  was  soon 
livened  again,  and  over  it  a much 
blackened  kct|!e  placed.  In  a mo- 
ment Doris  was  sipping  the  hot  bev- 
erage, , She  was  still  cold,  but  she 
had  ceased  shaking.  Norene  gently 
lowered  her  head  and  lovingly  tucked 
the  covers  more  securely. 

Hall”  her  voice  was  barely  audi- 
ble. "I  have  the  heaviest  feeling  with- 
in me.  Doris  looks  so  terrible,  and 
she  hasn’t  eaten  a thing  for  days.  I 
just  feel  as  if  she  is  never  gojng  to 
get  well.’’ 

“Norene,  yq«  mustn’t  think 
You  must  have  sincere  faith.” 

A moment  ago,  when  I knelt  here 
praying.  I had  faith  that  she  would 
get  well;  ip  fact,  J knew  she  would, 
but  just  now  that  terrible  feeling  came 
back  again  ” 

“If  she’e  administered  tP,  dear, 
erything  will  be  all  right-  I’d  bet- 
ter get  someone  to  help  me.” 

Oh,  yes,  do,  and  hurry  right  back 
But  d«  ho  careful  when  you  return 
for  no  doubt  mother  will  be  here  by 
that  time.”  She  stopped  suddenly. 
The  fact  that  her  mother  had  not  as 
yet  returned  began  to  dawn  upon  her 
She  became  frightened.  “I  wonder  if 
anything  could  have  happened 
mother?  She’s  been  gone  so  long. 
This  wild  western  country  so  fright 
ens  me,  for  there  are  so  many  Indians 
about.” 

"I  think  she’ll  be  all  right,  Norene, 
you’re  just  upset  this  evening.” 
“You’re  such  a good  comforter,  and 
I’m  so  glad  you  came  tonight.  I just 
felt  that  I could  bear  things  no  long- 


The  Open  Forum 


An  Explanation 

Since  Adam  bit  the  fatal  fruit 

That  Eve,  ’tis  said,  did  pluck, 

The  sexes  have  been  quite  concerned 
About  all  their  had  luck. 

The  women  give  the  men  the  blame, 
The  men  reverse  the  charge ; 

And  so,  a goodly  “hunk"  of  space 
We  give  to  them  at  large. 

The  data  are  from  authors  wise, 

And  famous  students,  too.  . 

Just  who  wins  out  in  this  debate 
Well — we  leave  that  to  you. 


that. 


White  Palace  Barber  Shop 


CHAS.  A.  NELSON.  Prop. 

The  One  Price  Shop 
All  Barber  Work 

Hours  8 a.  m.  to  7 p.  m. — 8 to  9 Saturdays  and  Holidays 


25c 


MISS  VIDA  CLARK,  MARCELLIST 
New  Location,  306  West  Center  St. 

"WHERE  SERVICE  REIGNS  SUPREME” 


Hal! 

the  surface 
Doris  and  made  a gesture  of  silence. 

In  a moment  he  was  at  her  side. 
Norenc,  clear,”  he  whispered  ever  so 
softly,  "you’re  crying." 

Tenderly  he  lifted  her  to  her  feet. 
“Yes,  Hal,  and  I can’t  help  it  for  it 
feels  as  if  iny  heart  were  breaking  in 
two.  It's  been  so  long  since  you  were 
here,  and  I’ve  been  so  lonesome,  oh, 
so  lonesome.” 

Dear  little  Norenc,  I’ve  missed  you 
more  than  you’ll  ever  know,  but  when 
fellow  has  been  ordered  to  keep 
away  he  can't  insist  on  coming."  He 
began  pacing  up  and  down  the  room. 
"I  saw  your  mother  go  down  the 
street,  and  took  advantage  of  it.” 
"Since  Dpris  has  been  ill  she’s  been 
going  out  in  ffie  evenings.  She  doesn’t 
seem  to  be  able  to  stanj)  thg  weariness 
of  this  room  at  njght.” 

Halvard  paused  before  her,  ‘'Nor- 
enc! why  is  it  {hat  she  doesn’t  like 
me  ?! 

She  had  slipped  into  a chair  at  the 
side  of  the  table.  Her  chin  rested  in 
her  cupped  hands;  a far  away  look 
was  in  her  dark  eyes. 

"It  isn’t  only  you,  Hal,  that  she  dis- 
likes it’s  everybody.  Her  heart  i.< 
hardened  against  anyone  who  has 
such  a kind,  sweet  spirit  as  you  have.” 
"Thank  you,  Norene."  His  eyes  fill- 
ed with  a radiantly  soft  light. 

"She  began  to  change  after  father’s 
death.  She  has  lost  all  her  faith 
everything,  and  you  know  how 
staunch  she  used  to  be.” 

"But  Norene,  is  that  really  the  only 
reason  why  she  doesn't  like  me?' 

"No  Hal,  it  isn’t"  there  was  a short 
pause,  "she  says  she  never  wants  me 
to  get  married,”  she  flushed  lightly. 
Halvard  started,  he  became  pale.  "In 
fact,  she  absolutely  refuses.  She 
won’t  even  allow  the  word  to  be  men- 
tioned in  fhc  house."  Hal  stared 
rigidly  at  the  CQld-Jooking  fire  place. 
"She  doesn’t  want  me  to  go  through 
the  misery  she  has  gone  through.  She 
thinks  if  I get  married  that — my  hus 
band  will  surely  die  and  I'll  be  left 
as  she  is.” 

Hal  stepped  closer  to  her.  A look 
of  determination  in  his  face.  He 
grasped  her  arm  and  looked  squarely 
at  her.  "Norene,”  he  breathed  hoarsly 
“you  love  me  don’t  you?" 

Her  dark  eyes  lifted  to  his,  “Yes, 
Hal,"  her  voice  was  supremely  tender. 

He  held  her  gently,  "What  docs  it 
matter'  then,  if  we  love  one  another? 
For  twenty  years  your  father  and 
mother  were  happy,  and  then  the 
Lord  saw  fit  to  call  him  back  again. 
Don’t  you  think  twenty  years  of  hap- 
piness would  be  worth  it  all?” 

"Yes,  Hal,  I can  easily  understand 
it.  but  it’s  mother.” 

"Perhaps,  Norenc,  if  I would  speak 
to  her,  or  even  have  mother  come 
over,  it  might  do  some  good.” 

"I  only  wish  that  something  would 
change  her.”  The  tears  fell  fast. 

A soft  moan  came  from  the  lips  of 
the  sick  child. 

Norene  placed  her  finger  to  he» 
lips.  "Hal,  we’ve  awakened  'her.1 
They  tip-toed  quietly  ta  the  side  of 
the  bed.  Doris  slowly  opened  her 
eyes. 

"Isn’t  that  Hal?"  she  said  It  with 
much  difficulty. 

"Yes,  Doris,  it  is,”  he  stroked  the 
hot  little  head. 

"I’ve  been  praying  for  you  to  come, 
and  just  as  I got  through  and  opened 
my  eyes  I heard  your  voice.” 
"Perhaps  that’s  why  I came 
night.” 

"I've  been  praying  for  you,  because 
I want  you  to  administer  to  me.” 

He  turned  his  eyes  quickly  and 


“I'm  more  than  glad  that  I came. 
I’ll  be  back  as  spun  as  I can  find 
someone.”  Hal  Jicld  her  hand  a mo- 
ment then  gently  tip-toed  to  the  door. 

Slowly  Norenui  seated  herself  on  a 
rough  log  and  wearily  watched  the 
1 lazy  curls  of  smoke,  buf  for  only  - 

' A... ....  ft  In*  c 


. , . . , .'moment,  for  soon  she  began  pacing 

S™  bC?t"  "r,  backhand  forth.  She  vrpm  t„  the  door 
gam.  She  looked  at  an<|  opent(j  it  wiJc  peering  anxiously 


out,  but  she  could  see  no  one.  A lpn8 
sigh  escaped  her  Ijps.  Far  out  into 
the  sky  black  clouds  hung  thick,  while 
back  of  them  a quarter  moon  sent  out 
dashes  of  brilliant  sprays.  She  whis- 
pered to  herself,  "Perhaps  the  old  say 
ing  that  each  cloud  has  a silver  lining' 
is  true.  I only  hope  it  is.” 

She  gave  a start,  "Mother,  you 
frightened  me,  I thought  you  were 
far  from  here.  I’ve  been  worried, 
hadn't  the  least  idea  where  you  had 
gone  to.  Come  in  by  the  fire,  you 
must  be  cold  if  you've  been  out  all 
this  time.” 

Mrs.  Preston  paused  a moment  b 
side  the  bed.  She  sighed  as  she  look- 
ed at  Doris.  With  drooping  head  she 
walked  slowly  toward  the  offered 
chair. 

In  the  time  that  she  had  been 
gone  it  seemed  that  the  furrows  had 
deepened  aiid  th«ft  her  face  looked 
more  haggard-  Her  eyes  frightened 
one  for  they  WcrP  sq  dark  and  hollow. 
(Continued  on  page  three) 
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CENSORED  ARTICLES 


EXPLANATION  IV 

This  row  of  items  has  been 
cumulating  all  winter  as  the  business 
manager  and  editor  have  “lifted"  them 
without  discretion. 

List  of  articles; 

Mr.  Gail  Plummer  entertained 
number  of  women  at  a pussy-willow 
hike  early  in  the  spring. 

The  editor  has  been  suffering  with 
eye  trouble,  the  cause  of  which  we 
arc  unable  to  divulge.  However, 
swelling  has  gone  down  sufficiently 
to  permit  him  to  proof  read  the  paper. 

Mr.  Richard  Johnson,  popular  mem 
ber  of  the  younger  set  at  Young, 
made  his  debut  into  society  last  week, 
the  occasion  being  a matinee  party 
at  which  a certain  red-headed  girl 
was  the  chaperone. 

Editor  John  went  hiking  last  Sun 
day. 

LINES  TO  THE  LOVELY  LADY 
WHICH  HUNG  ON  OUR 
OFFICE  WALL 


How  I do  miss  thee! 

Thee,  who  ruthless  hands 
Hath  lately  far  removed 
From  those  quiet  haunts  of 
Thine  and  mine! 

Thee,  with  thy  coppery  tresses 
Not  quite  concealing  thy 
Not  quite  dishabilliated  form. 

Clothed  in  its  perfected  loveliness 
With  redly  radiant  robe, 

Thee  do  I yet  mourn!  , 

Y 

EXPLANATION 
Some  few  days  ago  a lady,  or  rather 
a woman,  came  in  the  “Y"  News  of- 
fice in  groat  haste  and  seized  the  tele- 
phone. Apparently  her  conversation 
over  the  phone  was  very  unsatisfac- 
tory, because  she  threw  the  phone 
down  and  broke  the  mouth-piece 
have  since  asked  her  to  pay  for  thj: 
damage  hut  she  declines.  We  would 
not  dare  mention  her  name  because 
she  is  vice-president  of  the  student 
body.  The  sole  purpose  of  this  note 
is  to  save  the  time  used  in  telling  wihtat 
became  of  the  mouth-piece  for 
phone. 

—A  Y MANN 


We  Think 

There  must  be  some  reason  for  all 
the  "sheep  eyes"  that  have  been  "be- 
ing cast"  at  the  women  of  Young,  the 
past  week. 

The  staff  members  held  a conference 
Friday  and  decided  it  must  be  one  of 
the  following  reasons: 

1.  The  formal  ball,  Friday  night, 
which  the  women  dance  with  whom 
they  please  and  let  their  partners  suf- 

They  are  afraid  their  names  will 
not  be  mentioned  in  this,  the  girl’s  is- 
sue of  the  "Y”  News. 

3.  Thev  may  be  afraid  it  will  be 
mentioned— and  some  of  our  honored 
male  members  though  their  charac- 
ters way  above  reproach,  really  do  not 
care  to  have  their  names  appear 
the  society  column,  unless  the  party 
has  been  properly  chaperoned. 

This  issue  js  being  published  of  the 
boys,  by  the  girls  and  for  the  public 
It  is  not  3 scandal  sheet,  neither  has 
been  '“censored”  by  our  worthy 
editor,  Mr.  John  Gessford.  It  is  the 
first  and  only  issue  printed  this  school 
year  which  can  boast  "the  truth  and 
nothing  but  the  truth.”  It  is  a paper 
of  fiction,  facts  and  satire. 

Read  it  and  pass  your  opinion.  Sis- 
ter Gail  Plummer  will  receive  all 
compliments  at  the  News  office  any 
time  after  4:30,  any  day  this  week. 

Y 

‘Men  are  like  flies— 4or  men  are  in- 
sects too.” 


They  Think 

“Many  a woman  has  cut  her  own 
throat  with  her  tongue.” 


“Woman  is  the  lesser  man.” 


"Frailty,  thy  name  is  woman.” 


“Woman  is  a clever  snare  in  which 
we  are  caught  before  wc  suspect  the 
trap.” 


Most  women  have  no  character  at 
all." 


Try — 


This  is  the  Bar 


"Woman  at  best  is  a contradiction 


«Y’ 


Council  Passes 
On  Music  Awards 


Girls’  Day! 
Hurrah! 

bring  the  fellows 
to 

T Drug  & 

Confectionery 

A Booster  of  The  B.  Y.  U. 


be.” 


“Men  are  not  what  they  seem  to 


At  the  student  council  meeting  held 
Friday,  May  7th,  the  ruling  regarding 
restling  was  revised,  upon  recom- 
mendation of  those  winning  places  on 
the  team. 

Awards  will  be  given  only  to  those 
winning  a decision. 

The  following  music  awards  were 
recommended  and  passed  on: 

Rhoda  Johnson,  Harvey  Staheli 
Julius  Madsen  and  Le  Grande  Ander 
son. 

Y 

"Did  ya  ever  sec  a ginger  snap?” 
"No,  but  I’ve  often  seen  a butte 
roll.” 


FINE 

MONUMENTS 

And  Markers 

at  Right  Prices 

Beesley  Marble  & 
Granite  Co. 

Just  South  of  Tabernacle 
Provo 


"Men,  like  peaches,  grow  sweet  a 
little  while  before  they  begin  to  de- 
cay." 


Men,  like  cucumbers,  arc  worth 
nothing  as  soon  as  they  arc  ripe." 

“Man  is  a forked  radish  with  head 
fantastically  carved-” 

Men  carry  the  head  epect  indeed, 
hut  how  mean  and  cringing  are  the 
thoughts  within.’' 

"Honest  n>eq  nyarfy  yoqng, 
men  never,” 


Get  Extra  Credits  at  Home— 

More  than  450  courses  in  History,  English,  Mathematics,  Chemistry, 
Zoology,  Modern  Languages,  Economics,  Philosophy,  Sociology,  etc., 
are  given  by  correspondence.  Learn  how  the  credit  they  yidd  may 
be  applied  on  yotir  college  program.  Catalog  describing  courses  fully, 
furnished  on  request.  Write  today. 
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Strand  Theatre! 
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Shows— 2:3Q,  4:00 
7:45,  9:15 


A man  U like  a radish,  first  he  is 
fresh  and  crisp,  then  h®»  grows  hot 
and  pithy,” 

Men  arc  nuts  in  the  cake  of  life, 
women  the  frosting. 


Men  are  a necessary  part  of  the 
creation,  to  be  endured  not  enjoyed; 
more  ornamental  than  useful.  They 
arc  easy  enough  to  get  on  with  if  they 
are  fed  on  flattery  and  the  praise  of 
their  own  virtues,  which  none  of 
them  possess.  A majority  of  them 
are  too  shallow  to  really  appreciate 
the  deepness  of  women.  They  love  to 
have  women  ask  their  opinion 
some  vital  subject.  They  expostulate 
with  meaningless  phrases  while  the 
women  patiently  await  the  culmina- 
tion of  the  outburst.  In  spite  of  her 
indulgence  sfie  prqceeds  to  go  for- 
ward wjth  her  perfectly  worked  out 
plan. 

s V 

WHAT  I REALLY  INTENDED 
TO  DO 


By  Most  of  Us 

I intended  to  prepare  my  English. 
I did  not  trudge  those  arduous  nine 
blocks  from  my  place  of  residence  to 
the  library  of  this  venerable  institu- 
tion for  the  purpose  of  conversing 
with  presumptuous  r e d-ncck-tied 
young  gentlemen.  I did  not  defy  the 
wind,  the  snow,  and  Morpheus  him- 
self, or  risk  my  life  crossing  high- 
ways, low-ways  and  mud-ways,  and 
dodging  bicycles,  dogs  and  umbrellas 
for  the  purpose  of  amusing  amuselcss 
and  ambitionless  men.  I came  there 
to  study,  to  read,  to  concentrate,  to 
prepare  a theme  that  no  teacher  could 
reject.  But  no,  the  fates  were  against 
me,  for  lo,  at  the  very  threshold  of 
my  destination  lounged  the  usurpers 
engaged  in  various  edifying  occupa- 
tions. Vain  were  my  attempts  to  es- 
cape; futile  my  efforts  to  elude;  use- 
less, indeed  every  contrivance  that  a 
healthy  brain  could  contrive. 
My  search  for  knowledge  culminated 
in  the  tragic  word,  "unprepared.” 

Y 

Father  (reading  letter  from  son  at 
college) — I’m  quarter  back  of  the  foot 
ball  squad  now- 

Mother — Send  him  two  bits  to  get 
out  of  debt,  Pa. 


Prof — Will  you  wake  up  that  bird 
next  to  you? 

Student — Do  it  yourself,  you  put 
him  to  sleep. 


For  instance,  wc  heard  this:  “Oh, 

what  a cute  tie;  I wish  I had  a dress 
made  out  of  that.” 


"My  rose,”  he  said  as  he  pressed  her 
velvet  cheek  to  his. 

"My  cactus,”  she  said,  as  she 
countered  his  stubble. 


We  can  use  a few  "Y”  fellows  on 
our  sales  force  this  summer.  D.  L. 
Van  Wagencn. 


THURSDAY  and  FRIDAY 
Dorothy  Mackaill  and  Jack  Mulhall 

—IN— 

“JOANNA” 

She’s  the  million  dollar  girl 

— Gets  a million  dollars  in  cash — owns  a 
million  in  looks — always  was  a billion- 
aire in  nerve — falls  in  love  with  a fellow 
worth  a dime ! 

and  it’s  worth  a fortune  to  see  what  happens. 

Comedy,  “Batchelor  Babies’’ 


FRIDAY  and  SATURDAY 

LEWIS  STONE,  SHIRLEY  MASON,  DAVID  TORRENCE 
AND  BARBARA  BEDFORD 

— JN— 

‘‘WHAT  FOOLS  MEN” 

from  the  novel  ‘‘Joseph  Green  and  His  Daughter” 


NEXT  WEEK— Monday  and  Tuesday 

A Return  Showing  of 

“THE  LOST  WORLD” 

at  REGULAR  PRICES 


KEYS  MADE  TO  FIT  YOUR  LOCKERS 

Tell  us  your  Lock 
troubles. 

Meredith  Cycle  Co. 

BICYCLES  AND  REPAIRS 


Patent,  Straight,  Germade,  Graham 

Excelsior  Roller  Mills 

HOOVER  BROS.,  Proprietors 
Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

FLOUR  AND  ALL  KINDS  OF  FEED 

PHONE  124  PROVO,  UTAH 


Izzy,  Is  He? 

Hum — -"Say,  do  you  remember  Old 
Man  Rosenberg’s  kid — the  fat  one?” 
Bug — •“Yeh.” 

Hum — "Well,  he’s  a millionaire 
now.” 

Bug — "Oh,  is  he?” 

Hum — -“No,  Abie.” 


Kodak  Finishings 

will  be  given  prompt  and 
expert  service 
at 

PROVO  DRUG  CO. 

F.  J.  Hedquisf,  Prop. 
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Cash  tells  the  Story 


at 


John  T.  Taylor’s 
Grocery  Store 

Phones  27  and  28 


We  Remove 
Headache 
Eyestrain 
Squints 
Blurred  sight 
WITH  OUR  GLASSES 
Absolute  results  guaranteed 

DR.  6,  H.  HEINDSELMAN 

Optometrist 

with  Heindselman  Optical 
and  Jewelry  Company 


Spall  Time/ 

rSl  Spalding  Case-Hardened 
m Bats  are  Full  of  Hits 


—BOOST  YOUR  ’ 

average/ 

Send  for  Catalog 


331  Main  St  SALT  LAKE 


wrigleyS 


Wt&k  MjW  M ° r e 

; IB  WsW  for  your 

money 

■ • 111  and 

thg  best  Peppermint 
Chewing  Sweet  for 

any  money  Q13  ^ 


“AS  YE  SOW.  SO  SHALL  YE  REAP” -IT  IS  SAID 


COUGAR  NET  MEN 
SLASH  OUT  EASY 
TENNIS  VICTORY 


Young  Takes  All  Matches; 
M'angum  and  Barrows 
Complete  Match  on  Close 
Terms. 


Young  University  was  victorious  at 
the  tennis  meet  with  the  Utah  Aggies, 
Friday  and  Saturday  at  Logan,  Utah. 
The  victory  was  made  without  losing 
a single  match. 

All  of  the  game's,  except  the  doubles 
played  by  Buck  and  Sanky  Dixon, 
were  closely  contested.  The  Dixon 
brothers  disposed  of  Lund  Johnson 
and  Merrill  Darley,  score:  6-1,  6-0, 

6-2;  Knight  Allen  and  Lee  Buttle  won 
from  Don  Parkinson  and  Lloyd 
Thomas  with  five  sets,  6-3,  4-6,  5-7, 
6-3,  11-9. 

A tie  between  Mangum  and  Bar- 
rows  ended  up  Saturday  6-1,  4-6,  3-6, 
6-4  and  5 all,  which  was  played  off 
Saturday  6-3  in  favor  of  Mangum  of 
B.  Y. 

Due  to  the  rain  the  meet  was  dis^ 
continued  until  Saturday  morning 
when  the  following  games  were  play- 
ed: 

Johnson  lost  to  “Sanky”  Dixon, 
1-6,  6-3,  6-4,  and  Parkinson  lost  to 
Buttle  6-3,  7-5. 

According  to  Professor  Pardoe,  the 
tennis  played  was  very  good  and  if 
the  same  type  is  played  when  Young 
meets  Utah,  the  chancs  are  in  favoi 
of  the  “Y”. 

Y 

THE  DAWN  OF  THE  MID- 
NIGHT HOUR 

(Continued  from  page  two) 

As  Norene  watched  her  mechanically 
sit  down,  she  swallowed  hard  to  keep 
back  the  lump  in  her  throat.  Just  a 
year  ago  her  mother  had  been  a tall, 
beautiful  woman,  with  shining  eyes 
and  glossy  hair;  tonight  she  looked 
old  and  shriveled.  She  dropped  to  'her 
knees  beside  her  with  an  exclamation: 
Mtother,  dear!  You’re  ill,  can’t  I do 
something  for  you?’’ 

Anna  only  shook  her  heac^. 

“But,  mother,  I must  do  something, 
I can  tell  that  you’re  not  \yell.  Won’t 
you  lie  down  awhilp?” 

No  child,  no,”  the  voice  was 
parched.  “I’ll  just  sif  here  by  the  fife 
and  rest.” 

Norene  began  gently  smoothing  the 
hair  hack  front  die  wrinkled  forehead. 

Doris  looked  toward  them.  "Has 
Hal  come  back?”  the  voice  was  bare- 
ly audible, 

At  the  mention  of  Hal’s  name- Anna 
started-  Her  body  became  tense,  her 
eys  flashed  angrily. 

“Norene  has  Hal  been  here?” 

“Yes*  mother,”  her  eyes  dropped. 

“Is  he  coming  back?” 

“Yes,”  she  paused  breathlessly. 

“And  why  is  he  coming  back  when 
I especially  forbid  him  to  do  so?” 

“Please,  don’t  be  angry  with  me, 
mother,  hut  I did  want  Doris  to  be 
administered  to,  and  it  just  happened 


Quitting 


“Plan  for  more  than  you  can  do,  then  do  it.” 

“Bite  off  more  than"  you  can  chew  and  chew  it.” 

“Hitch  your  wagon  to  a star,  stake  your  seat  and  there 
you  are — go  to  it.” 

The  scores  at  the  two  recent  duel  track  meets  have  caused 
us  to  wonder  if  the  above  doggerl  had  been  adopted  by  the 
“Y”  men  if  the  score  would  have  been  somewhat  of  an  im- 
provement over  what  it  was.  If  so  we  wish  that  it  had  been. 

Fellows  we  like  you.  We  like  you  in  the  ball  room,”  in 
the  halls,  in  room  D and  at  parties.  You’re  rather  interesting 
to  talk  to  and  play  around  with,  but  say,  fellows,  we’d  like  you 
a whole  lot  better  if  you’d  get  out  and  support  the  “Y.”  It 
surely  humiliates  us  when  we  read  the  low  track  scores  in  the 
papers.  We  would  like  to  see  our  school  ranking  high  in  these 
competitive  sports.  Of  course  we  recognize  your  superiority 
at  “necking”  and  “queening,”  but  we  can  hardly  put  you  in 
direct  competition  with  the  fellows  of  other  schools  in  this 
line  of  activity. 

Young  University  seems  to  be  ihhabited- with  a goodly 
number  of  “quitters,”  fellows  without  back-bone  enough  to 
stick  with  the  track  competition  in  the  face  of  defeat.  Fellows, 
we’re  proud  of  every  man  who  went  to  Logan  and  every  one 
that  entered  in  the  competition  with  Utah,  but  we’re  not  proud 
of  the  fellows  who  dropped  out.  One  man  was  forced  to  drop 
out  by  uncontrollable  circumstances.  We  glory  in  that  man, 
we’re  proud  of  what  he  has  done  for  Young  University,  but 
the  fellows  who  dropped  out  to  have  more  time  to  hang  on 
the  radiators  and  take  strolls  with  the  weaker  sex,  it’s  you  we 
mean. 

Fellows,  we  like  big  manly  men,  not  the  type  we  can 
reach  down  to  and  wipe  the  grease  off  their  hair.  We  like  the 
fellow  who  gets  out  and  does  his  best  to  put  the  school  on  the 
map.  Even  if  you  can’t  be  the  winner,  give  the  school  the 
very  best  you’ve  got  in  you.  “It  isn’t  failure  but  low  aim 
that’s  crime.” 

— We  Women. 


Memorial  Field  To 
Be  Built  At  Yale 
For  Walter  Camp 


Under  arrangements  completed  by 
the  National  Collegiate  Athletic  As- 
sociation, working  in  close  coopera- 
tion with  Yale  University,  a Walter 
Camp  Memorial  is  to  be  erected  which 
will  be  a tribute  from  Yale  alumni  and 
every  university,  college  and  prepar- 
atory  school  where  football  is  play- 
ed. The  memorial  is  to  take  the  form 
of  a monumental  gateway  at  the  en- 
trance to  the  Yale  Athletic  Fields  at 
New  Haven,  which  are  to  be  renamed 
Walter  Camp  Fields  ip  hi§  fiQnpr  fly 
the  Yale  Corporation, 

Plans  for  this  uniqpe  undertaking, 
which  will  be  the  first  time  in  history 
that  all  American  qQll§ge§  have  been 
combined  in  a joint  campaign,  call  for 
the  participation  of  fopr  hundred  and 
fifty-eight  colleges.  Scores  of /'prep” 
schools  wiH  also  have  a part  in  rais- 
ing the  money  for  the  memorial.  Up- 
on bronze  tablets  set  into  the  walls 
flanking  the  gateway-  will  appear, 
grouped  by  states,  the  names  of  all 
universities,  colleges  and  schools 
which  have  contributed  to  the  mem- 
orial. 

The  memorial  gateway,  together 
with  the  imposing  approach  and  en- 
closure, has  been  designed  by  John 
W.  Cross,  Yale  1900,  of  New  York. 
Architectural  drawings  were  approved 
last  week  by  the  Yale  Corporation. 
The  cost  will  be  approximately 
$300,000.  Half  of  this  amount  is  to 
be  subscribed  by  Yale  alumni  and  the 
remaining  half  raised  by  the  National 
Collegiate  Athletic  Association  on  be- 
half of  all  the  other  universities  col- 
leges and  preparatory  schp,§l$, 

In  commenting,  on  the  significance 
of  the  prpposed  iTremo.rial,  President 
James  R.  Ang^ll  of  Yale  §aid< 

‘Walter  ^mp  was  an  outstanding 

figure  at  Yale  and  in  the  nation.  He 

was  a strong  factor  in  building  up  our 
athletic  policy,  and  through  his  per- 
sonal character  exerted  a splendid  in 
fluence  in  developing  a spirit  of  sound 
sportsmanship  among  young  men 
here  and  elsewhere.  Yale  had  plan- 
ned to  erect  a memorial  to  Walter 
Camp,  but  was  more  than  gratified 
when  other  institutions  manifested  a 
desire  to  participate  in  a tribute  to  his 
memory.  The  present  plan  will  pro- 
vide a national  memorial  to  a nation- 
al figure.” 


State  Meet 
Saturday 


The  annual  State  Intercollegi- 
ate Track  and  Field  ftfeet  will  be 
held  in  Salt  Lake  Saturday,  May 
15,  when  teams  from  the  three 
:olleges  of  the  state  will  meet 
X>  uphold  their  respective  colors. 
It  is  likely  that  §ome  records 
will  topple  on  that  day,  provid- 
ing the  weather  man  delivers 
jobd  merchandise,  as  *lie  com- 
petition promiges  to  be  exceed- 
ingly keen  in  many  of  the 
events.  AU  three  schools  have 
engaged  each  other  in  dual 
meetg  and  Saturday’s  triangle 
will  be  the  final  competition 
in  this  state  for  the  season. 
However,  some  of  the  men 
making  a showing  in  Saturday's 
meet  will  no  doubt  go  to  Colo- 
rado for  the  conference  meet 
vhich  will  be  held  at  Boulder 
>n  May  22. 


FARMERS  PLOUGH 
COUGAR  TRACKMEN 
UNDER  IN  MEET 


WrightOutsteps  Burton;  Lunt 
Captures  Broad  Jump;  Cor 
bett  Stars  in  Discus  Throw. 


‘Law 


seel 

This  am  a good  job 
and  they  pays  well, 
but  that  Mr.  Jones 
can’t  amount  to  nuthin*— - 
he  don’t  wear 


Shirts!” 


The  Schwab  Clothing  Co.,  Inc. 

The  House  of  Kuppenheimer 
“GOOD  CLOTHES” 


that  Hal  was  willing  to  help!” 

Anna  began  muttering  and  breath- 
ing heavily. 

“And  to  think  that  a daughter 
would  go  so  against  a mother’s  wishes 
and  cause  her  so  much  sorrow.” 
Mother!”  Norene  felt  too  crushed 
to  defend  herself. 

Anna  continued.  “Haven’t  I had 
enough  sorrow  in  my  life  without 
some  more  thrust  upon  me?-  I feel 
like  saying  a§  Naomi  pf  qlfl  SaU: 
Call  me  not  Naomi,  gall  me  M,yra.’ 
She  felt  fhaf  sfre  had  more  troubles 
than  she  cquld  War,  and  wished  her 
name  changed  tp  one  which  would  be 
in  keeping  with  her  suffering,  and  I 
feel  as  she  did," 

Mother,  dear,  I can’t  bear  to  hear 
you,  nor  to  have  you  look  at  me  that 
way,"  the  tears  began  rolling  swiftly 
down  Norene’s  cheeks.  “I  did  what 
I thought  was  best,”  the  words  fairly 
chocked  her.  “I  didn’t  think  you 
would  mind,  very  much,  for  dear  little 
sister  looks  so  awful,  and  I am  afraid 
she  is  going  to  die.” 

At  the  last  word  Anna  looked  sil- 
ently at  her  daughter,  a sudden  terror 
seemed  to  takle  hold  of  her.  Her 
whole  form  shook,  finally  relaxing 
wearily;  she  seemed  so  weary  and 
tired  tonight.  Her  head  dropped  slow- 
ly, and  she  rested  it  in  silence  on  the 
arm  of  the  roughly  made  chair. 

“Mother,”  the  voice  was  filled  with 
sorrowful  regret,  "mother,  if  it  really 
is  against  your  wishes,  I’ll  send  Hal 
away  when  he  comes.  But  I’m  sure 
that  it  is  the  only  way  to  change 
conditions.  Can’t  you  §ee  it  my  way, 
mother?” 

For  many  minutes  there  was  utter 
silence.  Anna  seemed  to  be  struggl- 
ing with  herself;  something  seemed 
to  be  rebelling  within  her;  something 
seemed  to  be  keeping  her  from  ad- 
mitting that  Norene  was  right.  After 
..  many  moments  she  whispered  harshly. 
||  “I  used  to  he  able  to,  but  lately  I can 
* think  of  nothing,  but  the  way  in  which 


your  father  was  taken  from  us.”  Her 
head  pressed  heavily.  “Just  leave  me 
alone  for  a while,  Norene,  I want  to 
be  left  alone.-  You  go  and  lie  down 
and  rest.” 

“I’ll  not  lie  down,  I’ll  just  sit  here 
by  Doris.” 

Norene  walked  to  the  window  and 
for  a moment  watched  the  moon  as 
it  brightened  the  dark  clouds-.  To  her 
it  seemed  cheerless  even  as  the  dark 
night.  She  sigh?4  heavily  and  slowly 
drew  the  fade^  curtains  together.  Turn- 
ing she  glanced,  cautiously  at  her 
mother.  Being  assured  she  stepped 
lightly  Iq  the  dpor,  peered  anxiously 
out,  but  only  shook  her  head.  She 
tip-toed  to  the  side  of  the  bed,  and 
glanced  fearfully  at  Doris,  assuring 
herself  she  sank  wearily  to  a low 
stool.  The  strain  of  the  day  had  been 
too  much;  even  now  dark  lines  ap- 
peared beneath  her  eyes.  A moment 
later  her  head  dropped,  and  her  heavy 
eyelids  closed  in  sleep. 

Norene  had  just  fallen  to  sleep 
when  the  door  opened  noiselessly,  as 
if  being  pushed  by  some  unseen  hand. 
One  might  have  thought  it  was  the 
wind,  but  outside  all  was  calm  and 
quiet.  Anna  had  fallen  asleep,  yet  her 
body  shook  as  if  being  chilled  by  the 
night  air.  The  candle  fluttered,  and 
died  out.  The  gray  smoke  twined  it- 
self in  varied  shapes,  but  only  soon 
to  lose  its  identity. 

One  half  hour  later  Norene  awoke 
with  a start.  S'he  looked  about  her 
half  expecting  to  see  someone  there* 
for  the  door  stood  open.  She  glanced 
at  Doris  who  was  sleeping.  Picking 
up  a shawl  she  placed  it  over  her 
mother,  a§  she  d>d  50  she  brushed  her 
limp  hand;  if  waS  CQld,  and  extremely 
so.  Norene  started.  She  felt  the  fore- 
head which  was  also  very  cold.  She 
shook  her  mother  violently  by  the 
shoulders. 

“Mother,  mother,  mother  dear, 
please  wake  up!” 

Anna  began  stirring.  Her  eyes 
opened  gradually,  her  gaze  moved 
slowly  about. 

“Mother,  you’re  so  pale  and  cold.” 
Norene  looked  at  her  mother  breath- 
lessly; her  eyes  widened.  She  knelt 
at  her  side. 

Mrs.  Preston  slowly  straightened 
her  limp  body.  Her  eyes  were  wide 
in  wonderment.  She  looked  first  at 
Norene,  and  then  they  moved  slowly 
about,  her  attention  finally  being  cen- 
tered on  the  clock)  in  the  corner.  She 
started,  the  hands  were  nearing  the 
hour  of  midnight — an  hour  that  seems 
to  cast  a spell  upon  the  sick,  and  turn 
in  some  enchanting  way  the  lives- 
for  better  or  for  worse — of  those  in 
danger.  The  weirdness  of  the  mo- 
ment seemed  to  fall  upon  her,  and  a 
deadening  fear  gripped  at  her  heart. 
Her  body  shook  as  if  to  rid  herself  of 
some  threatening  hand  which  seemed 
to  be  clutching  her.  She  staggered 
to  her  feet.  It  seemed  that  a burden 
weighed  heavily  upon  her,  causing  her 
to  fairly  stumble  towards  the  bed.  She 
looked  at  Doris,  whose  breath  was 
coming  in  short  heavy  gasps. 

“Norene,”  she  whispered,  almost 
tragically,  “Norene,  she’s  dying. 

Norene  was  close  beside  her,  pale 
and  trembling. 

“Norene,  see,  she’s  dying.” 

Norene  clutched  the  tattered  quilt, 
unable  to  speak. 

“I — I dreamed,  I dreamed  just  now 


Young  University  lost  a dual  track 
meet  Saturday,  May  8th,  to  the  Utah 
Aggies,  with  a score  of  88  to  48T  The 
heavy  track,  due  to  the  rain  offered  a 
handicap  to  the  contestants  and  races 
were  run  considerably  below  record- 
breaking  time. 

Close  competition  made  the  track 
meet  a rather  interesting  event.  Rowe 
started  the  meet  with  a lead  for  the 
“Y”,  by  winning  the  100  yard  dash, 
but  after  that  the  Aggies  were  in  the 
lead,  ending  with  a score  which  nearly 
doubled  that  of  Young  University. 

Rowe  of  Young  University  was 
high  point  man  with  eleven  points,  he 
was  followed  close  by  two  A.  C.  men, 
Lunt  and  Worthington,  with  10  points 
each. 

In  the  220  yard  dash  one  judge 
picked  Anderson  of  the  A.  C.  as  first, 
and  another  picked  Call  of  the  ‘Y’ 
as  winner,  atfer  some  controversy  it 
was  decided  that  Anderson  finished 
first. 

In  the  broad  jump  Lunt  of  the 
Aggies  beat  Rowe  one  half  inch,  and 
Hawley,  Aggie,  beat  Hutchings,  “Y’, 
one  inch  in  the  shot  put. 

An  unfortunate  thing  for  the  “Y” 
happened  when  Wright  took  ill  after 
the  half  mile  and  was  unable  to  enter 
the  mile  relay,  which  lowered  the  ‘Y’s’ 
possibilities. 

The  summary: 

100-yard  dash — Rowe  (Y),  first; 
Anderson,  (A),  second;  Woods,  (A), 
third.  Time,  ;10,1, 

Mile  run — Burke  (A),  first;  Farrar, 
(A),  second;  Houtz,  (Y),  third.  Time, 
4:42  2-5. 

220-yacd  dash — Anderson,  (A),  first; 
Call,  (Y),  second;  Wood,  (A),  third. 
Time,  23  4-5. 

Shotput — Hawley,  (A),  first;  Hut- 
chins, (Y),  second;  Sanders,  (A), 
third.  Distance,  39  feet  1 inch. 

120-yard  hurdles — Worthington,  A, 
first;  Bailey,  (A),  second;  Simmons, 
(Y),  third.  Time,  .17  1-5. 

440-yard  dash — Beal,  (A),  first; 
Simmons,  (Y),  second;  Corless  (Y), 
third.  Time,  :53  4-5. 

Pole  vault — Call,  (A),  first;  Mes- 
singer,  (Y)  second;  Smart  and  Jep- 
person,  (A),  tied  for  third.  Height,  11 
feet,  6 inches. 

Two  mile  run — Norton,  (A),  first; 
Farrar,  (A),  second;  Kirk,  (Y),  third. 
Time,  10:28  3-5. 

Discus — Corbett,  (Y),  first;  R. 
Smith  (A),  second;  Sanders,  (A), 
third.  Distance,  124  feet,  8 inches. 

220-yard  low  hurdles — Worthington, 
(A),  first;  Rowe,  (Y),  second;  Woods 
(A),  third.  Time  :25  3-5. 

High  Jump — 'Lunt,  (A),  first;  Dix- 
on and  Biddulph,  (Y),  tied  for  second. 
Heighth  5 feet  10  1-2  inches. 

880-yard  run — ‘Weight,  (Y),  first; 
Burke,  (A),  second;  Houtz,  (Y), 
third.  Time,  2:05  3-5. 

Javelin — R.  Smith,  (Y),  first;  Phil- 
lips (A),  second;  McIntosh,  (Y), 
third.  Distance,  176  feet  5 inches. 

880-yard  relay — B.  Y.  U.,  (Morgan, 
Call,  Furlong  and  Rowe,)  first;  U.  A. 
C.  (Woods,  Bailey,  Richardson  and 
Worthington),  second.  Time,  1:36. 

Broad  jump — Lunt  (A),  first;  Rowe 
(Y),  second;  Call,  (A),  third.  Dis- 
tance, 21  feet,  9 inches. 

Mile  relay — U.  A.  C.  (Gadd,  Wade, 
Bennion  and  Beal),  first;  B.  Y.  U. 
(Baird,  Van  Leuven,  Corless  and 
Simmons),  second.  Time,  3:38  4-5. 


that  she  was  dying,”  the  words  were 
uttered  barely  above  a whisper;  her 
eyes  were  motionless. 

Norene  fell  heavily  to  the  floor. 
Sobbing,  she  knelt  in  prayer. 

Unable  to  move  Anna  watched  her. 

As  she  did  so  there  seemed  to  be  an 
awakening  and  a change  seemed  to 
take  place;  the  hard  lines  of  determina- 
tion in  her  face  seemed  to  slip  away. 
Her  face  brightened,  and  there  even 
seemed  to  be  a touch  of  happiness. 

“Yes,  Norene,  I dreamed  that  she  / 
was  dying,  but  I also  dreamed  some- 
thing else  more  beautiful.”  She  began 
muttering  to  herself,  as  if  repeating 
some  words  that  she  had  heard  and 
had  just  been  able  to  recall.  ‘“Through 
sincere  prayer,  and  utter  faith  in  that 
which  is  desired  anything  can  be  ac- 
complished.’ Why  did  I forget  the 
most  wonderful  part  of  all?”  She 
seemed  to  be  talking  more  to  herself 
“How  strange  that  I should  let  my 
mind  be  darkened,  even  to  crush  out 
something  that  could  bring  me  more 
comfort  than  anything  else.” 

Something  seemed  to  rise  suddenly 
within  her  throat.  “And  to  think  that 
for  hundreds  of  miles  I walked  and 
trudged  almost  to  exhaustion  over 
dry  scorching  plains,  through  the 
sweltering  sun  and  rain,  because  I had 
faith  that  what  I was  doing  was  right, 
and  then  after  all  those  hardships  to 
lose  it  all.  Oh!  Norene,  I wonder  if 
I will  ever  be  forgiven?” 

“Mother,  our  Heavenly  Father 
the  greatest  forgiver  of  all.” 

Trembling  Anna  Preston  slipped 
beside  Norene.  The  tears  had  come 
at  last  and  with  them  h&r  embittered 
soul  found  relief.  Silently  Norene 
placed  her  arms  about  her  and  a few 
moments  later  Anna  held  her  daughtei 
tenderly,  then  she  began  speaking. 

“And  just  as  you  left  the  room,  dear, 

I felt  a gush  of  wind  and  I seemed 
to  be  in  another  place.  There  were 
strange  people,  people  I had  never 
seen  before.  I looked  about  me  for 
I felt  alone,  but  I wasn’t,  for  some 
one  dressed  in  white  was  close  by  me. 

I took  him  to  be  my  guide.  He  must 
have  read  the  question  in  my  thoughts 
for  he  told  me  that  I was  in  the  place 
where  our  departed  friends  and  loved 
(Continued  on  page  four) 


BEAUTIFUL  HOSIERY 

For  Girls’  Day 


S! 


Holeproof fjasierrj 

FOR  GIRLS’  DAY 

For  special  affairs  like  Girls’  Day 
and  for  every  day  wear  Holeproof 
Hosiery — Gives  the  most  for  the 
money. 

Full  fashioned,  light  weight 
Service  Silk 
$1.65  Pair 

Pure  Silk  Chiffon.  Full  Fashioned 
$1.85  Pair 

Heavy  Service  Silk.  Full  Fashioned 
$1.95  Pair 

Extra  long  leg,  silk  over  the  knee. 
5000  pair  sold  in  Provo.  30  colors. 
$1.00 

Jenkins  Knit 
Goods  Co. 

The  Hosiery  Store 
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Knight  Trust  & Savings  Bank 

Capital  $300,000.00,  Surplus  $54,500.00 

J.  WILL  KNIGHT,  President  R.  E.  ALLEN,  Cashier 
F.  G.  WARNICK,  Ass’t.  Cashier 
W.  W.  ALLEN,  Ass’t.  Cashier 

Conducts  a General  Banking  Business,  Commercial 
and  Savings.  Four  per  cent  paid  on  savings  deposits. 
Accounts  of  B.  Y.  U.  Students  solicited  and  careful  and 
courteous  treatment  assured. 

Member  Federal  Reserve  System 


GOOD  EATS 

for 

The  College  Gang 
at  ELLIOTT’S  CAFE 


Who  are  the  Best  Cooks  in  school? 

EAT  YOUR  DINNER  AT  THE 

B.  Y.  U.  CAFETERIA 

and  tho  you  be  from  Missouri  you’ll  agree 

WE  HAVE  THEM 


FOR  THE  FOLKS  YOU 
LEFT  AT  HOME! 

Parents,  Brothers,  Sisters,  or  Sweetheart 
who  can  not  be  near  you  but  whose 
thoughts  are  with  you 

Your  Photograph 
LARSON  STUDIO 

(The  Banyan  Photographer) 

Columbia  Theatre 
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RATION-WIDE 

INSTITUTION- 


JQInney' 

DEPARTMENT  STORES 
286  West  Center  St.  Provo,  Utah 


Co 


From  Better  Buying 

Forty  Buying  Experts  constantly  in  the  markets, 
buying  for  our  676  Stores,  means  that  we  are  in 
touch  with  the  largest  and  most  reliable  makers  at 
all  times.  The  following  values  are  representative 
items.  Service-Giving  because  DEPENDABLE. 


Personals 


Yon  Waves  My  Banner 


Here  are  a few  of  our  candy  bars.  Have  you 
tried  them? 

Almond  Cluster  Gold  Brick 

Tilbeot  Log  Hungry  Hinky 

Walnut  Roll  Kinky  Head 

GLADE  CANDY  CO. 

Salt  Lake  City 


PHONE  232 


Utah  Timber  and  Coal  Company 
COAT,  8i  T TIMBER 

We  Appreciate  the  Student’s  Trade 


You  won’t  make  a 

mistake 

by  taking  her  a box 
of  Candy  from 

STARTUP  CANDY  CO. 


!SJtit.is.sin5.S2«2..ssin*s5tnx"nRmssjjins2.3 


: 


Yes,  Ma  am 
We'll  Send  it 
Right  Over 

No  need  to  spend  the 
time  and  effort  to 
come  here  when  you 
need  Groceries. 

JUST  PHONE  193,  194,  195  or  66 

and  your  order,  large  or  small,  will  be  de- 
livered promptly. 

SUTTON’S 

Cash  and  Delivery  Market 

78  West  Center  282  West  Center 


Dean  H.  V.  Hoyt  and  Mr.  Raymond 
Holbrook  were  the  week  end  guests 
of  Mr.  Clair  Anderson  at  his  home  in 
Manti. 

* * * 

Among  the  graduates  of  last  year 
who  are  visiting  school  are,  Clarence 
Jensen,  Rulon  Christensen  and  Mer- 
rill Bunnell. 

# * * 

Miss  Oletta  Jex  spent  the  week  end 
at  her  home  in  Salt  Lake. 

* # * 

Mrs.  Helen  Hoyt  was  a week  end 
visitor  with  her  parents  in  Nephi. 

# * * 

The  Misses  Ruby  Probst,  Marg 
Huber,  Jean  Coleman,  and  Eva  Wil- 
son spent  last  week  end  at  their  homes. 
While  there  they  attended  a party 
given  in  honor  of  Miss  Rhea  Coleman, 

I former  Young  student.  Miss  Cole- 
man will  leave  in  the  very  near  future 
to  begin  her  work  with  the  Swarth- 
more  Chautauqua. 

* * * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Ballif  are  re 
juicing  over  the  arrival  of  a new 
baby  girl  on  May  10th. 

* * # 

Saturday  evening  the  Seniors  and 
their  partners  motored  to  Vivian  Park 
where  they  danced  and  played  games, 
hiked  and  ate  luncheon.  Music  was 
furnished  by  the  Blue  Jackets. 

# * * 

Mark  Allen,  Julius  Madsen,  Glenn 
Potter  and  George  Lewis  motored  to 
Salt  Lake  Saturday  afternoon. 

* * # 

Friday  evening  the  Misses  Gcneal 
Anderson,  and  Erma  Merrill  and  the 
Messers  Wilord  Murdock  and  David 
Pierce,  enjoyed  a candy  pull  at  the 
home  of  Miss  Anderson. 

* * * 

A plunge  in  Arrowhead  served  to 
entertain  Lois  Bowen,  Phyllis  Adams, 
John  Allen  and  Howard  Ballif  Satur- 
day evening. 

# * * 

Donald  Lloyd  spent  the  week-end 
visiting  in  Salt  Lake  City. 

* * * 

Mrs.  Royal  Chamberlain  is  spend- 
ing a few  weeks  in  Provo  and  visiting 
at  B.  Y.  U.  Mrs.  Chamberlain  was 
formerly  Miss  Farrel  Knudsen,  a stu- 
dent of  last  year. 

* * * 

Melba  Bullocks,  Bernice  Hughes, 
Ruth  Bennion,  Victor  Taylor,  Rulon 
Nuttall  and  Melba  Miller  motored  to 
Arrowhead  Saturday  evening,  where 
they  enjoyed  a plunge. 

* * * 

A dancing  party  was  given  Friday 
evening  in  the  Ladies’  Gymnasium  by 
the  Sophomore  Class.  Freshmen, 
student  body  officers  and  class  officers 
were  guests  of  honor.  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Woodward  were  patrons.  Music  was 
furnished  by  the  Harmony  Trouba- 
dors.  Fans  in  various  clever  motifs 
were  -used  as  programs  and  decora 
tions. 

* * # 

Four  one-act  plays  will  be  presented 
soon  in  College  Hall  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Bernice  Hughes,  Zoe  Hansen, 
Florence  Adams  and  Grace  Folland. 
Cast  rehearsals  arc  being  held  daily  in 
the  Little  Theatre. 

* * * 

Miss  Helen  Swenscn  visited  school 
Thursday.  Miss  Swensen  attended 
school  during  the  autumn  quarter. 

* # * 

Miss  Melba  Gardner,  former  student 
of  the  "Y”  visited  friends  in  Provo 
during  the  week.  Miss  Gardner  has 
been  teaching  school  during  the  past 
year  at  Cedar  View,  Utah. 

* * * 

The  Sociology  class  of  Payson  high 
school,  accompanied  by  C.  P.  Olsen, 
instructor,  visited  around  the  campus 
Thursday. 

# # * 

Mr.  Rulon  Christensen,  former  “tall 
boy"  of  Young,  was  a visitor 
school  last  week.  He  has  been  em- 
ployed for  the  past  school  year  as 
principal  of  th  district  school  at  My- 
ton,  Utah. 

# # # 

Mr.  Stanley  Hardy  sadly  surprised 
his  numerous  friends  when  he  recover- 
ed from  an  attack  of  pleursy.  He  made 
his  first  public  appearance  since  his 
illness,  at  the  News  office  Saturday 
afternoon. 

# * # 

Miss  lone  Brimhall  is  exhibiting, 
along  with  a happy  smile,  a lovely 
pearl  on  the  third  finger  of  her  left 
hand. 

* # # 

Mildred  Phillips  spent  the  week- 
end in  Montana. 

# # # 

Cclestia  Johnson,  former  B.  Y.  U. 
student,  spent  the  week  end  in  Provo. 
y 

TODAY’S  YOUTH 


Yon  waves  my  banner — blue  and 
white, 

Floating  aloft  in  azure  light; 

Silken  and  lustrous,  fair  to  see 
Next  to  "Old  Glory’’  dear  to  mel 

Yon  waves  my  banner  of  dainty  hue, 
Sun-kissed,  glorified  White  and  Blue — 
Folds  afloat  on  the  balmy  air, 
Touching  my  soul  to  white-winged 
prayer. 


Yon 


my  banner — blue  and 


waves 
hite, 

Streaming,  gleaming,  heaven-bright  I 
Wave,  stainless  emblem,  while  hearts 
t beat  true, 

Over  my  fair-souled  B.  Y.  U.l 

— Minnie  I.  Hodapp. 

Y 

Production  of  passenger  automo- 
biles in  the  United  States  and  Canada 
for  1925  as  announced  by  the  Com- 
merce Department,  totaled  3,817,638, 
against  3,262,764  in  1924. 


The  Lloyd-Taylor  Date  Bureau  re- 
port very  favorable  work  for  the  past 
two  weeks.  They  have  furnished 
dates  for  twenty-one  people  in  the  last 
two  weeks,  and  report  only  one  fail- 
ure. The  failure  was  due  to  a mis- 
understanding on  the  ladie’s  part 
The  Bureau  is  exceptionally  active 
furnishing  dates  for  girls’  day. 


i iii  it  .i  3 -Li. 

WASHING  IS  A PLEASURE 


IF  YOU  DO  IT  BY  PHONE. 

Call  164  and  we  will  get  your  dirty  clothes 
and  bring  them  back  thoroughly 
laundered. 


TROY  LAUNDRY 


Imxi  s as  rnixrrT3:unn 


FOR  GIRLS’  DAY! 

and  every  other  occasion  requiring  good  taste 
A BOUQUET  OF  BEAUTIFUL  FLOWERS 
will  not  mistake  your  message. 

PHONE  EIGHT-O 
“Where  The  Flowers  Grow.” 

PROVO  GREENHOUSE 


Honorable  "When  I Was  Young," 
And  Sir,  “It  Used  to  Be.’’ 

Have  put  our  youth  in  strict  review 
And  scored  them  ruthlessly. 

They  chide  them  for  their  mode  of 
dress, 

And  score  their  funny  ways. 

But  everything  of  the  old  school 
They’ve  pedestaled  for  praise. 

The  world  today  has  broken  off 
From  what  it  used  to  be, 

And  time  and  man  have  cast  aside 
The  yoke  of  tyranny. 

A question  comes  up  every  day 
That’s  new  to  every  one, 

That  taxes  all  the  brains  we  have 
Till  its  solution's  done. 

Our  yoyth  has  problems  hard  to  hold 
Unknown  in  days  of  yore. 

A faster  world  we  have  today 
Than  ever  known  before. 

Youth’s  thrown  tradition  all  aside, 
Street  sweeping  skirts  have  gone, 
They’ve  trained  to  meet  the  hardest 
tasks, 

Our  world  has  entered  on. 

Y 

SPECIAL  RATES  for  Girls’  Day. 
Register  with  us  as  soon  as  possible. 
Dates  furnished  for  men  or  women 
Latest  possible  time  for  date  arrange- 
ment, men  Thursday  night;  women, 
Friday  morning.  — Adv. 


Student  (who  had  been  studying 
forms  of  socialism) — What  is  that 
system  where  all  I’ve  got  is  mine  and 
all  you’ve  got  is  mine? 

Professor  Miller — That’s  a system 
of  marriage. 


Reserve  May  20— Watch  for  May 
Twentieth. 


New  Location 

35  WEST  3rd  SOUTH 
Just  West  Walker  Bros. 
Store 

SEND  FOR  OPERAS, 
PLAYS.  COSTUMES 

SALT  LAKE 
COSTUME  CO. 

35  West  3rd  So.  Was.  999 
Sat  Lake  City,  Utah 


Rloa  !i  th*  traulu 


The  Non-Stop 
Writer 

with  the 

25-Year  Point 

— a point  guaranteed,  if 
not  misused,  for  25  year9 
and  good  for  fifty 


PARKER  Duofold  is  the 
pen  you  can  lend  to  a 
classmate  without  a tre- 
mor, for  its  point  yields  to 
any  style  of  writing,  yet  re- 
tains its  original  shape. 

Only  the  Parker  has  the 
Duofold  Point  — a point 
that  gives  you  both  life- 
long endurance  and  high- 
est writing  excellence.  The 
skill  to  combine  these  two 
in  a single  point  has  made 
Parker  Duofold  the  largest 
selling  pen  in  the  world 
regardless  of  price.  Try  it 
at  the  nearest  pen  counter. 

Parktr  Duofold  Pmctl«  to  match  the  Pens.- 
Lady  Duofold,  $3;  Ou»r-*i»  Jr.,  $3.50 
“Big  Brothtr"  Ovtr-tiz*.  $4 

THE  PARKER  PEN  COMPANY 

Janeivillc,  Wisconsin 


‘Parker 


kiih  mctrcvKvi  rnz> 

Duofol^r.  $3 


-/KD  3TYTAR  POIH1 

Lady  Duofold  S3 


THE  DAWN  OF  THE 
MIDNIGHT  HOUR 

(Continued  from  page  three) 

ones  were.  Instead  of  being  frighten- 
ed, a calm  peaceful  feeling  came  over 
me.  I looked  about.  At  one  side  was 
a large  crowd  and  a man  was  speak- 
ing to  them.  As  he  turned  slightly, 

I saw — I saw,"  she  paused  to  control  | 
herself,  "I  saw  that  it  was  your  daddy, 
with  the  happiest  smile  on  ihis  face, 
and  he  was  preaching  to  all  those 
people.  I asked  my  guide  who  they 
were,  and  he  told  me  that  they  were 
relatives  of  ours  who  had  died  without 
hearing  the  gospel.” 

At  the  mention  of  her  father’s  name, 
Norene’s  head  dropped  to  her  mother’s 
shoulder. 

“Don’t  cry,  my  dear,  for  your  daddy 
is  ever  so  happy.”  In  the  few  mo- 
ments her  voice  had  become  softer. 

She  continued,  “Just  as  I got  there 
he  was  saying:  ’Through  sincere  pray- 
er, and  utter  faitihi  in  that  which  is  de- 
sired anything  can  be  accomplished’.’ 
She  paused  a moment,  "as  he.  said 
these  words  something  seemed 
pierce  my  heart,  and  then  all  at  once 
I saw  my  utterly  foolish,  selfish,  and 
unfaithful  life.  1 also  realized  that  if 
I had  only  had  more  faith  that  my 
little  girl  would  have  been  rid  of  a 
lot  of  suffering.’’ 

Doris  stirred;  anxiously  their  atten- 
tion was  turned  to  her.  The  little 
fevered,  drawn  face  was  filled  with 
pain  no  more.  The  hot  flush  had  left. 
Her  muscles  had  ceased  twitching,  and 
she  lay  in  perfect  ease.  A calm,  rest- 
ful sleep  had  at  last  overtaken  her. 
Slowly  two  heads  bowed  in  prayerful 
humility. 

At  last  Anna  knew  that  the  ‘horrors 
of  the  midnight  hour  were  gone  for- 
ever, for  once  again  she  had  found  the 
surer  way. 

Norene  had  stopped  crying,  and 
now  sat  meditating. 

“Do  you  really  think,  mother,  that 
daddy  is  happy?”  Her  eyes  became 
dreamy. 

“Yes,  dear,  he  is  and  he  is  doing 
more  good  there  than  he  could  have 
ever  done  here.  I fully  believe  now 
that  it  was  mant  that  he  should  leave 
us." 

"No  doubt  he  is  doing  good,  mo- 
ther, but  it  is  so  lonesome  here  with- 
out him.” 

"Yes,  dear,  it  is,  but  for  many  years 
1 had  him  near  me,  and  now,  Norene, 
it  is  your  turn.  I only  hope  that  you 
and  Hal  will  be  as  happy  as  we  were.*- 
“M  other  1"  Her  face  brightened  sud- 
denly. 

Anna  had  a struggle  to  keep  from 
crying. 

"I  know  you  think  it  strange,  but 
•to  think  that  I should  ever  have  been 
so  selfish  as  to  want  to  keep  my 
daughter  from  being  perfectly  happy. 
You  do  love  him,  don’t  you?” 

"Yes,  mother,  more  than  anyone 
will  ever  know." 

Anna  kissed  her  gently.  "He’s 
coming  back  isn’t  he?” 

Norene  rose  hurredly  to  her  feet, 
“Yes,  he  is;  ibe’s  outside  waiting  for 
me  now,  I know.”  She  ran  lightly  to 
the  door  and  opened  it  excitedly  peer- 
ing out  into  the  darkness.  As  she 
did  so  Hal  stepped  into  the  doorway. 

"Is  it  all  right,  Norene?"  he  held  her 
hand  half  anxiously. 

“Yes,  Hal,  everything  is  all  right. 
Everything  from  now  on,  and  forever 
will  be  all  right.” 

“Norene!  It  sounds  too  wonderful 
to  be  true.  You  don’t  know  how 
happy  those  words  make  me  feel.” 
He  glanced  toward  Anna,  but  her  at- 
tention was  centered  on  Doris. 
"Father  is  here  with  me,  and  I 
brought  mother  along  also,  she 
thoiyght  she  could  help  some.” 

As  Anna  saw  Mrs.  Nielsen  she  wel- 
comed her  with  outstretched  arms. 
"I’m  so  glad  you  came,  Mrs.  Nielsen, 
for  days  I’ve  wanted  you,  but  have 
been  too  proud  to  admit  it.” 

Mrs.  Nielsen  looked  first  at  her 
wonderingly,  rather  surprised  at  the 
change,  then  she  folded  her  lovingly 
in  her  arms,  and  once  again  Anna  felt 
the  soothing  comfort  of  a friend.  Arm 
in  arm  they  sat  at  the  side  of  the  bed, 
anxiously  discussing  the  welfare  of 
the  little  girl,  as  they  did  so  Doris 
lifted  herself  up  and  whispered: 
"Mama,  I know  I’m  going  to  get 
well."  ' With  a sob  the  two  women 
held  her  gently.  Silently  Mr.  Nielsen 
looked  on  in  an  attitude  of  thanksgiv- 
ing. 

It  seemed  that  Halvard  and  \ ••'tic 
had  forgotten  the  others  in  thc-ir  own 
happiness  for  they  stood  in  the  Jo>r- 
way  watching  the  mdon.  It  had 
found  an  exit  from  behind  the  dark 
clouds  and  seemed  to  be  brightening 
the  whole  world.  As  they  watched 
it  move  swiftly  along  their  hearts 
seemed  to  be  filled  anew  with  happi- 
ness. 

Halvard  looked  tenderly  at  his  little 
dark-eyed  sweetheart. 

"Don’t  you  think  dear,  that  twenty 
years  of  supreme  happiness  would  be 
worth  more  than  one  could  hope  for, 
if  each  cloud  had  its  silver  lining?” 
Norene  lifted  her  head  and  tearfully 
met  two  eyes  of  blue. 

“Yes,  Hall  Twenty  years  of  happi 
ness  would  be  worth  everything  in  the 
world;  and  then  twenty  times  twenty 
years  added  upon.” 

Y 

A "five  dollar  limit”  has  been  placed 
on  all  parties  of  an  all-University  na- 
ture at  Minnesota. 


Plain  Woolen  Dress  and 

Spring  Overcoat 

DRY  CLEANED  


SPECIAL  for  a Few  Days  More 

75c 

Work  Guaranteed  By 

NATIONAL  FRENCH  CLEANING  COMPANY 

95  North  University  Avenue 


Provo,  Utah 


The  expression,  “thanks  for  the 
buggy  ride”  is  no  joke  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Oklahoma.  The  College  rule; 
there  prohibit  students  from  opperat 
ing  automobiles  and  just  to  rub  it  in 
they  are  not  allow  to  have  airplanes. 


Kodak  Does  Double 

Duty  on  the  Farm 

Today  it’s  pictures  of  the  children — snapshots  that  are 
fun  to  make  and  keep.  Tomorrow  it’s  pictures  of  the  busi- 
ness of  farming — snapshots  of  cattle,  sheep,  horses,  hogs,  that 
you’ll  use. 

Let  us  show  you  how  simple  it  is 
to  get  good  pictures  with  a Kodak. 

Autographic  Kodaks  $5  up 

Hedquist  Drug  Stores 

4 Drug  Stores  — 1 Photo  Shop 

PROVO  PLEASANT  GROVE  SPRINGVILLE 


Columbia  Theatre 


WEDNESDAY  and  THURSDAY 

“Dancing  Mothers 

Starring  CONWAY  TEARLE,  ALICE  JOYCE  and 
CLARA  BOW 

A Paramount  Picture 

Our  Gang  Comedy,  “BABY  CLOTHES” 


6 Acts  6 — Vaudeville 

EVERY  THURSDAY 

Matinee  3:30,  10c,  25c. 

Evening  7:15,  9:15,  all  seats  35c. 

Warner  Stone  and  His  Columbians 
In  Concert 


One  Piece  of  Meat  May  Look 
Like  Another 
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TYT  T'T'  ..One  piece  of  Meat  does  not  always  taste  like 
D U -L  another.  We  are  glad  to  guarantee  your  sat- 
isfaction with  any  MEAT  you  may  buy  here. 

University  Market 

“Your  Next  Door  Neighbor” 

Phone  274 
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STUDENTS 

Your  SUIT  or  OVERCOAT 

French  Dry  Cleaned 

for  75c 

Madsen  Cleaning  Co. 

Successors  to  Provo  Tailoring  Co. 

119  NORTH  UNIVERSITY  AVE.  Provo,  Utah 


Fellows: — 

HAVE  YOU  GOT  A DATE  FOR  GIRLS’  DAY  YET? 
Now  fellows,  don’t  handicap  yourselves.  Step  over  and 
let  us  help  you  a litte.  You  know — 

The  ‘Y’  Barber 


